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THE  GOSPEL  CHOIR 


Is  largely  composed  of  NeW  SACRED  SONGS,  DUETS,  CHORUSES 
and  Anthems^  specially  prepared  for  use  in  connection  with  Evan- 
gelistic work  as  conducted  by  Mr,  D.  L,  Moody,  D,  IV.  Whittle, 
and  others. 

fhis  Collection  is  not  intended  to  take  the  place  cf  “GOSREL 
Hymns  Consolidated','  but  to  supplement  it,  by  furnishing 
New  and  tried  NUMBERS,  which  we  trust 'will  add  interest 
to  the  Service  of  Song,  and  prove  a blessing  wherever  used. 


IRA  I).  SANKEY, 
fAMES  McGRANAHAN 


The  Gospel  Choir. 


GLORIA  PATRI. 


1 . Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and to 

2.  As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ev 


f= 


Son,  and  to  the  Ho  - 
shall  be,  world  with-  out  end, 

.^2.  ^ ^ 


GUIDE  ME. 


“roB  Thy  name’s  sake,  l 


Eev.  W.  Williams. 


i 


■kh 


Wm.  L.  Yineb. 

Pine. 


Pil  - grim  thro’  this  bar  - ren  laud: 
Feed  me  till  I want  no  more. 


Guide  me,  0 Thou  great  Je  - ho  - vah, 

—Bread  of  hea  - ven.  Bread  of  hea  - veu, 

0 - pen  now  the  crys  - tal  foun-taiu.  Whence  the  heal-ing  wa  - ters  flow; 

—Strong  De  - liv  - ’rer.  Strong  De  - liv  - ’rer.  Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 

When  I tread  the  verge  of  Jor  - dan.  Bid  my  anx  - ious  fears  sub  - side; 

—Songs  of  prais  - es.  Songs  of  prais  - es,  I will  ev  - er  give  to  Thee. 

- - ^ ^ -f-  m 


D.  0. 


I - - ♦ I 

I am  weak,  but  Thou  art  might  - y;  Hold  me  with  Thy  power-ful 

Let  the  fie  - ry,  cloud -y  pil  - lar  Lead  me  all  my  jour  - ney 

Bear  me  through  the  swell -ing  cur  - rent,  Land  me  safe  on  Canaan’s 


hand: 

through: 

side: 


I 


■jTr 


I 


3. 


A CROWN  FOR  ME. 

“Henceforth  thebe  is  laid  up  for  me  a crown  of  righteousness.”— 2 Tim.  iv.  8. 


Rev.  W.  0.  Cushing. 


Ira  D.  Sanket. 


- V— A 


1.  When  my  feet  shiill  come  to  • tlie  gold  - eii  gate,  How  glad  my  heart  will  be, 

2.  Oh  the  joy  to  stand  on  the  gold  - en  floor 

3.  I will  trust  II is  word,  for  I know  His  love 


A ^ 


Of  that  bright  home  a - bovel 
Is  large,  and  rich,  and  free: 

^ ^ 


-V— V- 


iE 


$ 


-I- 


N i'' 


J 
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When  the  King  shall  say,  as  I stand  and  Avait,  “Come  in:  there  is  room  for  theel” 

Oh  the  joy  to  hear,  thro’  the  o - pen  door.  Sweet  wel  - come  words  of  love! 

When  the  race  is  run,  and  the  vie  - fry  won.  The  prize  He  will  give  to  me. 


:4=t 
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Oh  the  joy  to  be  there  on  that  ho  - ly  ground.  My  pre  - cious  Lord  to 


h 


4. 


El  Nathan. 

V- 


THERE  SHALL  BE  SHOWERS  OF  BLESSING.” 

( Ezek.  xxxiv.  26.) 


James  McG-eanahan. 


'There  shall  be  show-ers 
'There  shall  be  show-ers 
‘There  shall  be  show-ers 
There  shall  be  show-ers 


of  bless  - ing:”  This  is  the  prom-ise  of  love; 

of  bless  - ing” — Pre-cious  re  - viv  - ing  a - gain; 

of  bless  - ing;”  Send  them  up  • on  us,  0 Lord! 

of  bless  - ing:”  Oh,  that  to  - day  they  might  fall, 

1^  ^ 


m 


There  shall  be  sea  - sons  re  - fresh  - ing, 

0 - ver  the  hills  and  the  val  - leys. 

Grant  to  us  now  a re  - fresh  - ing. 

Now  as  to  God  we’re  con  - fess  - ing. 


Sent  from  the  Sav  - iour  a - bove. 
Sound  of  a - bun -dance  of  rain. 
Come,  and  now  hon  - or  Thy  Word. 
Now  as  on  Je  - sus  we  call! 

A A ^ 


^ S |V  N 1^ 


Mer  - cy  - drops  round  us  are  fall  - ing,  But  for  the  show  - ers  we  plead. 

. . ■ r*»*^  . *■  * - . .. 
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ERE  THE  SUN  GOES  DOWN. 

“TVokk  while  ye  have  light,  lest  dakkxess  come  upon  you.” — Johnxii.  33. 

Josephine  Pollaed.  D.  B.  Towneb. 

-=:qC3z:j!r:=l^_{«:3 

^=^^=i=’=s=s=s—*=s=s=^—i=s=^s^=t=it=j^ 

1.  1 have  work  e-nougli  to  do,  Ere  the  suu  goes  down;  For  my  - self  and  kin-dred 

2.  1 must  0 - ver  come  my  wrath,  Ere  the  sim  goes  down;  I must  walk  the  heav’n-ly 

3.  1 must  speak  the  lov-iugword.  Ere  the  sun  goes  down;  I must  let  my  voice  be 

4.  As  I jour-ney  on  my  way.  Ere  the  suu  goes  down;  God’s com-mand  1 must  o- 

« • ^ ^ ^ ^ -m-  ^ ^ ^ • 

— g— ^ — jg g=az:^=iz=r:=*=g=g=q=pz==:z=p3=z=q 

Sg|=t^=z^=j-^— ^=;^=^=^=i^T:^Hzg=?z=Ezi=g^*:=j=g— *=3 
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too.  Ere 
path.  Ere 
heard,  Ere 
bey.  Ere 


the  sun 
the  suu 
the  suu 
the  suu 

I 


goes  down,  Ev  - ’ry  i - die  wins  - per  still  - ing, 

goes  down.  For  it  may  be  death  is  weud-ing, 

goes  down,  Ev  - ’ry  cry  of  pi  • ty  heed- ing, 

goes  down.  There  are  sins  tliat  need  cou  - fess  - ing, 

— IN  ^ 
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down.  All  my  dai  - ly  task  ful  - fill  - ing.  Ere  the  suu  goes  down. 

And  my  life  will  have  an  end -ing,  Ere  the  sun  goes  down. 

Ere  the  sun  goesaown.  To  the  light  the  lost  ones  lead- ing.  Ere  the  sun  goes  down. 

If  I would  ob- tain  the  bless-ing.  Ere  the  suu  goes  down. 


6. 


COME  TO  JESUS! 

“Come  unto  Me,  ....  and  I will  give  you  rest." — Matt,  a 


Anna  Shipton. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


. Come 
, Come 
, Come! 


- 5-  r 

to  Je  - SOS,  je  vho  waii  - der  Far  from  hope,  and  peace,  and  rest; 

to  Je  - sus!  He  hath  loved  you  With  a deep  a - bound- in, love; 

oh  come!  the  Mas  - ter  Avait  - eth:  “Come!”  the  long-  ing  Bride  doth  say: 

-0-  ’ ^ -0-  N 
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Scorned,  neg- lect  - ed,  and  for  - sale  - en,  Sor- roAV  - ful,  and  sore  dis  - trest. 

And  His  heart  of  ten-dVestpit  - y.  Needs  no  sac  - ri  - fice  to  move. 

“Come!”  He  tar  - ries  whilst  we  lin  - ger:  He  hath  borne  our  sins  a - way. 

- * - -0-  ■0-  -0-  ^ 

■p • . +-  -f-  « . 


CHORUS. 
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Come  to  Je  - sus!  Come  to  Je  -•  sus!  Hark!  the 

Jt.  :t  t:  ± 

LL  • > • 0 . o • i jr 0 .Jr 

* » » 0 » . 

Spir-it  whis-pers,  “Come!” 

* J,  , .. 
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NEARER  TdE  CROSS! 

“The  cross  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ.”— GoZotianji  »i.  14. 


Mr.s.  F.  J.  Ckosbt. 


Mrs.  J.  F.  Knapp,  by  per. 


1 

m 

l_  ^ J.  J 

1.  “Near-er  the  cross!  ” my  heart  can  say,  I am  com 

2.  Near  - er  the  Chris-  tian’s  mer  - cy  seat,  I am  com 

3.  2sear-er  in  pray’r  my  hope  as  - pires,  I am  com 


iis 


ng  near  - er.  Near  - er  the 
ng  near  - er.  Feast-  ing  my 
ng  near  - er.  Deep  - er  the 


J S- — ^ 
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cross  from  day  i 

soul  on  man  - : 

love  my  soul 

^ • ♦ : r • ^ ^ 

to  day,  I am  com  - ing  iiear-er;  Near  - er  the  cross  where 

na  sweet,  I am  com  - ing  near- er;  Strong- er  in  faith,  more 

de- sires,  I am  com  - ing  near- er;  Near  - er  the  end  of 

0-  A*  _ ' -f-  ^ 

r 
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Je  - sus  died, 

Near  - er  the  foun  - tain’s  crini  - son  tide.  Near  - er  my  Sa  - viour’s 

clear  I see 

Je  - sus  who  gave  Ilim.- 

self  for  me;  Near-er  to  Him  I 

toil  and  care,  ! 

Near  - er  the  joy  I I 

long  to  share.  Near  - er  the  crown  I 

■f- 

f ‘f  f - f 

r — J — 
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CASTING  ALL  TOUR  CARE  UPON  HIM.” 


From  C.®sAE  Malan,  by  J.  E.  A. 


James  McGeanahan. 


-5-  -m-  -m-  -m-  _ ^ -S-  ^ -m-  '-■1.-' 


1.  How  sweet,  my  Sav  - iour, 

2.  It  is  Thy  will  that 

3.  That  I should  trust  Thy 

4.  Why  should  my  heart  then 


re  - pose  On  Thine  al  - migh  - ty  power! 

I should  cast  My  ev  - ’ry  care  on  Thee; 

lov  - iug  care,  And  look  to  Thee  a - lone, 

be  dis  - trest.  By  . dread  of  fu  - ture  ill  ? 

^ I ^ I ^ I ^ I 

- - -pq=<!=»=*=ff=q=»lire= 


To  feel  Thy  strength  up  - hold  - ing  me.  Thro’  ev  - ’ry  try  - ing  hour! 

To  Thee  re  - fer  each  ris  - ing  grief,  Each  new  per  - plex  - i - ty; 

To  calm  each  trou  - bled  thought  to  rest,  In  prayer  be  - fore  Thy  throne. 

Or  why  should  un  - be  - liev  - ing  fear  My  trem-  bling  spir  - it  fill  ? 


CHORUS.  1 Peter  v.  7. 


all  your  care. 


all  your  care  up-on  Him,  Cast-  ing  all . . . your  care, . . . 
J ^5?. . 


NOT  FAl!  FROM  THE  GATE. 


Mrs,  F.  J.  Crosby. 


: 1— r-| — I ^ 1— I — I — ! ' ^ =i— I -J — I 1 1 1 — , 

>'ot  far  from  the  gate  of  that  beau  - ti  - ful  ci  - ty,  Where  ties  of  af  - fee  - tion  are 

Oh  harps,  that  for  a - ges  have  ech  - oedthe  sto  - ry  Of  woii-der-ful  mer-cy  and 

How  sweet,  as  we  jour- ney,  to  pause  for  a mo-meut.  And  look  at  t ie  footprints  we 

O bless  - ed  Re-deem  - erl  ere  long  Thou  wilt  call  us  To  join  the  great  ar  - my  be- 

- 


:t=^=P=c=ff=g=z:S=pp:^=p'zip=3»=zJ 

-4»  - F5--— • — >• 1* — I— — I ^ — 

:-=E==i-=— ^=;p=t=:Ei=?zi=t= 


- j=aa=^— 6»«  j=8rpis=i 


bro-ken  no  more;  Not  far  to  the  banks  of  that  clear  flow-iug  riv  - er.  Whose 
in  - fi  - nite  love!  Oh  crown  ev  - er  - last  - ing,  laid  up  for  the  faith -ful.  There’s 

see  in  our  way! — The  foot- prints  of  pil-grims who’ve cross’d  o - ver  Jor-dan,  And 
yondthedark  sea;  They  fought  the  good  fight,  and  their  course  they  have  fiu-ished.  And 


CHORUS. 

P=LzJlT 


=^— ?- j 


=a|ji— :a 


stream  we  shall  drink  when  life’s  bur -den  is  o’er, 

one  for  us  each  in  those  mansions  a - bove! 

now  are  re-joic-ing  for  - ev  - er  and  aye. 

now  they  in  - her  - it  the  kingdom  with  Thee. 

' ’^'=«eeeS3-=S^=b: 

zzzhz=»=»=»z;b=t=^=p=t:z=H: 


All  glo  - ry  to  Je-sus!  the 


iii 


1 


1 1 1 r-4 ^S— ^ -I 1 ] 1 ■ I 

■ n=J-g=zS=gz=8=g4;_y-S=;=sS^ra=^4^E«;zg=zaT^^»rf^ipg=gz^ 

I I 


mists  are  dis- solv- ing!  Each  day  we  are  near-ing  those  re-gions  so  fair;  All  glo-ry  to 

,m.  .m-  ^ - I J «- 


-1 — t — 1 — I — I — 't'  r- 


^CtSz:rp=:e=3*p^^^=p^F=E:rn 


--J ! ^-r~l ^^---4 


J-r-l- 


^c^.— q— F K— Si-*—  p-S  — S— 


-4 \- 


.le  - sus!  the  day  groweth  brighter:  Press  onward ! i)ress onward!  we  soon  shall  be  there! 


10. 


CHRIST  RECEIVETH  SINEUL  MEN. 


“They  that  be  whole  jiEBU  hot  a physician,  hut  they  that  are  sick.’ 
•.  from  Neumastee,  1671. 


—Matt.  ix.  12. 

James  McGeanahan. 


:izziS=EzgzF=*^— -^-EzSzi=Szi=zrt=E.-:^^— ^ g-i—giiEigzzizj 


1.  Sin  - 

ners  Je 

- sus 

will 

re  - ceive: 

Sound  this 

word 

of 

grace 

to 

all 

2.  Come : 

and  He 

will 

give 

you  rest; 

Trust 

Him: 

for 

His 

word 

is 

plain ; 

3.  Now 

my  heart 

con- 

demns 

me  not. 

Pure 

be  - 

fore 

the 

law 

I 

stand ; 

4.  Christ 

re  - ceiv 

- eth 

sin  - 

ful  men. 

E - 

ven 

me 

with 

all 

my 

sin; 

. 

■m- 

. 

-!^ 

. 

• 

fz9~Szzz 
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— 1 

— 1 

,L_^ 
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Who  the  heav’n  - ]y  path  - way  leave. 

He  will  take  the  sin  - ful  - est; 

He  who  cleansed  me  from  all  spot, 

Purged  from  ev  - ’ry  spot  and  stain, 


All  who  lin  - ger,  all  who 
Christ  re  - ceiv  - eth  sin  - ful 
Sat  - is  - fied  its  last  de  - 
Heav’n  with  Him  I en  - ter 


-rz) 

fall. 

men. 

mand. 


11.  SEEK  FIllST  THE  KIX6D0M  OF  GOD! 

Mi-s.  H.  Jones.  D.  B,  Townee. 

^ — ^~ri! — ^ — !** — i^i — 1~  '~r~1 — > — I ^ 1 

|^--4=S=g=fa=J=J=^=g=g=fa=^S=Fg=g^=g=i=g=^B^ 


1.  AVould  you  claim  the  sweet  promise  of  Je  - sus,  To  those  who  be -long  to  His  fold, 

2.  Would  you  find  a true  pleasure  in  liv  - iug,  As  dai  - ly  new  beau-ties  un  - fold, 

3.  Then  seek  first  for  the  kingdom  of  Je  - sus,  O en  - ter  the  wou-der-ful  fold, 

^ -m-  -m-  ^ ^ 

' ■ =r=zt=t=t==pt::  * ' - - - 


C}=z:4=L:=p=p:^— -=r-=r=p=t==pp:=p 

^ ^ — p|» — m ^ — p-is m 
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S=S=g=S=S=^=^ 


The  Lord  Avho  has  fashioned  the 
Be  cloth’d  iu  the  beau  - ti  - ful 
When  all  his  rich  gifts  shall  be 


r 

lil  - lies  In  beau-ty  so  sweet  to  be  - hold, 

gar  - meuts.  Be  - long-  iug  to  them  in  the  fold, 

ad  - ded  The  rai  - ment,  the  sil  - ver  and  gold. 


^ y ^ I ? ^ 1 ^ ^ ‘ 


Then  seek  ye  first  the  king-dom  of  God,  And  his  right  - eous-n 

the  king-dom  of  God, 

=g=?=ff=: 


P=pr=g— P— r=^=^=pg-.^:gzi={:gr;=i 


i.. 


Seek  ye  first  the  king-dom  of  God,  And  his  right  - eous-ness, 

the  kingdom  of  God, 


P^g=g=|c=zg— ^zit^=!g=^:p=ri;g=^=p==^=k=:^ 


SEEK  FIRST  THE  KINGDOM  OF  GOD!  — Concluded. 


•=ss- 


And  all  these  things  shall  be  ad  - ded,  Shall  be  ad  — ded  un  - to  you. 

ad  - ded  un  - to  you. 

-I*®-  H®-  • -1^-  ^ ^ A m . ^ I * 

=r=Ft=?=S=t=t=E^=Si=SziiS-^i-«?zt:S=rp^^=*zzzzt=pt=j| 


12. 


‘FEAR  THOU  NOT!” 


Translated  from  Dr.  Malan,  by  J.  E.  A. 


James  McGbanahan. 


1.  0 Chris- tian  trav -’Her,  fear  no  more  The  storms  which  round  thee  spread; 

2.  Thy  Sav  - iour,  who  up  • on  the  cross  Thy  full  re  - demp-  tion  paid, 

3.  A safe  re  - treat  and  hid  • tag  - place  Thy  Sav -iour  will  pro  - vide; 

4.  No;  in  thy  dark  - est  days  on  earth,  When  ev  - ’ry  joy  seems  flown, 


:^p^=qt=z1=q*s=pd=^&: 

p=i£Ei=i^g=SEEE?^i=§ 


Nor  yet  the  noon- tide’s 
Will  not  from  thee.  His 
And  sor  - row  can  - not 
Be  - liev  - er,  thou  shalt 


sul  - try  beams  On  thy  de  - fence  - less  head, 

ran  - somed  one.  With- hold  His  prom-ised  aid. 

fill  thy  heart.  While  shel  - tered  at  His  side, 

nev  - er  tread  The  toil-  some  Avay  a - lone! 


am  with  thee:  Be  not  dis-mayed,  for  I am  thy  God!” 


^ -S--TjS-A-^ — ^ 


13. 


YE  ARE  XOT  YOUR  OWN. 


El  Nathan.  James  McGeanahan. 


V I 

^ , 1 N 
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1 r 

1 ^ 
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1.  Re-deemed  by  Christ  who 

2.  Ill  ev  - ery  ac  - tion 

3.  One  cherished  sin  with- 

4.  0 ho  - ly  Spir  - it, 

I ! 

9 - p w 

1 

died  for  me,  For  Him  ’tis  now  to  live,  By  grace  di-vine  from 

here  be  - low  The  Lord  to  sane  - ti  - fy.  The  mo  - tive  now  in 

in  the  heart,One  e - vil  tho’t  re-ceived.  The  joy  of  Christ  must 

have  thy  way.  The  power  Thou  must  supply.  Our  hearts  and  wills  we 

9 

i i P " 

J J 1' 

— ^ 1 # 



'-x-J 

— K FJ 

-f-J 

h-* 

CHORUS.  1,  Cor.  Vi,  19.  20. 
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death  made  free.  To  Christ  the  lii 

all  we  do.  His  name  to  ms 

needs  de  - part.  His  Ho  - ly  Sp 

yield  to  Thee,  Our  God  to  gh 

-9- 

^ ^ ^ . r • ^ 

h we  give.  "VN  hat  I know  ye  not  that  ye  are  not  your  own? 
ig  - ni  - fy. 
ir  - it  grieved. 
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For  ye  are  bought  with  a 


I 


fiizzSz 
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For  ye 


I P I 

are  bought,  ye  are  bought  with  a price,  therefore  glo  - ri  - fy 


God  iu  your 


bod  - y aud  your  spir  - it,  in  your  bod  - y and  spir  - it  wliich  are  His. 


14. 


AS  PANTS  THE  HART. 


Henet  S’.  Ltee. 


(Psalm  xlii.) 


Jno  R.  Swenet. 


1 iime.  ^ 2d.  tme. 


' r\  1 

r K 1- 

r-4^— ^ 4-^ r--.  H 
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1 j As  pants  the  hart  for  cool-ing  strearas,Whenheated  in  the  chase, ) 

■ ( So  pants  my  soul,  0 Lord  for  Thee,  And ) 

a j For  Thee, my  God,the  liv  - ing  God, My  thirs-ty  soul  doth  pine;  ) 

■ 1 Oh,  when  shall  I be  - hold  Thy  face,Thou j 

1^  1 ‘ 

a m • B m m d a • a a a d 1 

« « w . w ^ - 

Thy  re  - fresh-ing  grace. 
Ma-jes  - ty  Di-  vine  ? 

a a - . •#  /O' 

• i ^ i 

i 1 

*1 1 

^ ^ • ■ 

' 1 

V \r  • 

J 1 
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CHORUS. 
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As  pants  the 

•J  J J J J S 

hart for  cool-ing  5 

As  pants  the  hari 

•?  f f f f •?  X 

dreams So  pants  my 

for  cool-ing  streams. 

* 1 • J i7 

V r r “ " N» 

T — h,  j,  r,  7 S: 

tr 

^ 

3 I sigh  to  think  of  happier  days, 
When  Thou,  0 Lord,  wast  nigh,_ 
When  ev’ry  heart  was  tuned  to  praise, 
And  none  more  blest  than  I. 


4 Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul  ? 

Trust  God,  and  thou  shalt  sing 
His  praise  again,  and  find  Him  still 
Thy  health’s  eternal  spring. 


15. 


BE  YE  KIXD  TO  ONE  AXOTIIER. 


C.  B.  Comfort. 

-A—  PV  H 1 n 

(Uph.  iv.  32.; 

D.  B.  Towner. 

1 s 

• • tit 

'S — ^ — s — * — 

1 — d V — 

't  ~ ^ ^ 

0-,  t t L 

L — r 0—^ 

1. 

Be 

ye  kind 

to 

one 

a - noth 

- (T,  Tims 

hath  said  our  bless  ■ 

- ed  Lord, 

2. 

Be 

ye  kind 

to 

one 

a - noth 

- er,  Brief 

the  life  that  here 

we  live, 

3. 

Be 

ye  kind 

to 

one 

a - noth 

- er,  Soon 

the  part  - ing  hour 

will  come. 

4. 

Be 

ye  kind 

to 

one' 

a - noth  ■ 

■ er,  Je 

sns  thus  is  glo 

ri  - tied. 

A ll 
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Let  us  seek  His  gra  - cious  spir  - it  That  Ave  may  o 

Tears  are  all  a - round  us  flow  - ing,  Cora-  fort  let  us 

Then  whatsad-ness  to  re  - mem- ber  How  we  marred  th 
For  He  saith  that  His  dis  - ci  - pies  Are  by  this  i 

• r 

- bey  His  word, 

strive  to  give,  . 

e earth  - ly  home,  * 

- den  - ti  - fied, 

1 

1 ' , 1 

1 

■ * ^0  •' 
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BE  YE  KIND  TO  ONE  ANOTHER.  Concluded. 


And 

what  grief  to 

Christ 

in  hea  - ven  By 

the  harsh  words  spo  - 

ken 

here. 

Then 

with  smiles  for 

all 

a-  round  thee.  Shed 

forth  sun-  shine  for 

the 

King 

And 

by  self  - ish 

word, 

or  ac  - tion.  Caused  the  si  - lent  tears 

to 

start. 

That 

the  love  of 

God, 

our  Sav  - lour,  This 

sad  world  might  ful  - 

ly 

know. 

REFRAIN.  * 


"Whl  1 1 K 1 

H K if  ^ 

» o » • m 

H ^ 

L| 

Be  ye  kind  to 

'-6 1 K 1 

one  a - noth  - er, 

r1  ^ 1 

Ten  - der  heart  - ed. 

lov  - ing,  true, 

ri — ^ 

a am 

Be  ’ ye  kind  to 

one  a - noth  - er. 

Ten  - der  heart  - ed. 

lov  - ing,  true,. 

^•|  J ” J 'J 

□ 

\y  m • 9 m 9 

^ r I ; ; 

Free  - ly,  ful  - ly,  ( 

1 5- n 

lach  for  - giv  - ing, 

Just  as  God  for - 

' ^ 

giv  - eth  you. 

j ^ ^ j - 

N — ! 1 — 

9 9 9 

Snz  n m.  w 

I h r w 

^ -m-  . — f-  J I ‘ I ' ' -i-  \ — 

I p I 

Free  - ly,  ful  - ly,  each  for  - giv  - ing.  Just  as  God  for  - giv  - eth  you. 

...  h.  . t ■. 

f 

f 

t 

' * Use  small  notes  in  alto,  when  sung  as  a Duet.  ^ 
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FOLLOW  ON! 


Rev.  W.  0.  Cushing. 


“If  any  man  serve  Mb,  i.et  him  follow  Me."— John  aAi.  26. 

Rev.  Robert  Lowry. 


1.  Down  ill  ihe  val  - ley  with  my  Sav  - iour  1 would  go,  Where  tlie  flowers  are 

2.  Down  iu  tlie  val  - ley  with  my  Sav  - iour  I would  go,  Where  the  storms  are 

3.  Down  in  the  val  - ley,  or  up  - on  the  mountain  steep.  Close  be  - side  my 


1 — 

■ K 

— • — 

—w 

■ K [n-| 

bloom  - ing 

and  the 

sweet  wa  - ters 

flow; 

Ev  - ’ry- where 

He 

leads 

me 

I AVOuld 

sweep  - ing 

and  the 

dark  wa  - ters 

flow; 

With  His  hand 

to 

lead 

me 

I will 

Sav  - iour 

would  my 

soul  ev  - er 

keep; 

He  will  lead 

me 

safe  ■ 

■ly, 

in  the 

/ / / 

V 

fol  - low,  fol  - low  on.  Walk  - ing  in  His  foot  - steps  till  the  crown  be  won. 

nev  - er,  nev  - er  fear,  Dan  - gers  can  - not  fright  me  if  my  Lord  is  near, 

path  that  He  has  trod.  Up  to  where  they  gath  - er  on  the  hills  of  God. 

-I'  J'- 


REFRAIN. 


17. 


TAKE  ME  AS  I AM. 

“ Him  that  cometh  to  Me,  I wii.l  in  no  wise  cast  out.”— JoTim  vi.  37. 


!.  Hamilton. 
Moderate. 


zt=Sz 


m 


^ ' I ■ " " ' 

1.  Je  - sus,  my  Lord,  to  Thee  I cry;  Ua  - less  Thou  help  me  I must  die: 

2.  Help-less  I am,  and  full  of  guilt;  But  yet  for  me  Thy  blood  was  spilt, 

3.  No  pre  - par  - a - tion  can  I make.  My  best  re  - solves  I on  - ly  break, 

4.  Be  - hold  me,  Sav-iour,  at  Thy  feet.  Deal  with  me  as  Thou  se  - est  meet; 


^ ^ _j n.  1 V 

H 

Oh, 

And 

Yet 

Thy 

LJ — J — 0 J — 

bring  Thy  free  sal  - 

Thou  canst  make  me 

save  me  for  Thine 

work  be  - gin,  Thy 

LJ J S J — 

va  - tion  nigh.  And 
what  Thou  wilt.  And 
own  name’s  sake,  And 
work  com  - plete.  And 

- p - 0 s— 

take  me  as  I 

take  me  as  1 

take  me  as  I 

take  me  as  I 

« « « « 

L^L_ — J — J 

am! 

ami 

ami 

ami 

till  • 

# • • 1 

hn  j 1 

P 1 ^ 

L . . j J 

f 1 

And  take  me  as  I ami  And  take  me  as  I am! 


18. 


THE  TWO  LITES. 


“ Gou  IS  XO  liKSPFXTKK  OF  PKUSOXS.” — Acti 


Con  eovressione. 


James  !McGbanahan. 


-4N — N — N- 


m 


. Two  babes  were  born  in  the  sel3-same  town,  On  the  ver-y  same  bright  day, 

Two  children  played  in  the  self-same  town.  And  the  chil-dren  both  were  fail*, 

Two  maidens  wrought  in  the  self-same  town.  And  one  was  wed-ded  and  loved. 
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0 0 d 9 00 

They 

But 

The 

laugh’d  and  cried  in  their 
one  had  curls  brush’d 
oth  - er  saw  thru’  the 

moth  - er’s  arms.  In  the 
smooth  and  round.  The 
cur  - tain’s  part,  The  W( 

— 1 ^ — 1 

' ' ^ 
ver-y  self-same 

oth  - er  had  tan  - gled 
Drld  where  her  sis  - ter 

— 1 — 1 — 1 i V — 1 

Avay, 

hair. 

moved. 
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THE  TWO  LIVES.  Concluded. 
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, But 

: But 

For 
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one  of  them  lived  iu  the 
one  of  them  lived  in  the 
one  of  them  lived  in  the 

.J fM 

terraced  house,  And 
terraced  house,  _ And 
terraced  house,  And 

s ! 

i ^ 

one  in  the  street  be  - 

one  in  the  street  be  - 

one  in  the  street  be  - 

low. 

low. 

low. 
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4. 

Two  women  lay  dead  in  the  self  same  town 
And  one  had  tender  care, 

The  other  was  left  to  die  alone, 

On  her  pallet  so  thin  and  bare ; 

One  had  many  to  mourn  her  loss, 

For  the  other  few  tears  would  flow. 

For  one  had  lived  in  the  terraced  house, 
And  one  in  the  street  below. 

5. 

If  Jesus,  who  died  for  rich  and  poor. 

In  wondrous  holy  love. 

Took  both  the  sisters  in  His  arms. 

And  carried  them  above  ; 

Then  all  the  difference  vanished  quite. 

For  in  heaven  none  would  know 
Which  of  them  lived  in  the  terraced  house, 
And  which,  in  the  street  below. 
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19. 


CHRIST  AROSE! 

He  is  not  here,  but  is  risen.”— xxiv.  6. 


Rev.  Robert  Lowrt. 


1.  Low  iu  the  grave  lie  lay — Je  - sus,  my 

2.  Yaia  - ly  they  watch  His  bed — Je  - sus,  my 

3.  Death  cau- not  keep  his  prey — Je  - sus,  my 


Sav  - iour!  Wait  - ing  the  com-iug  day — 
Sav  - iour!  Vain  - ly  they  seal  the  dead — 
Sav  - iour!  He  tore  the  bars  a - way — 


■i — r 

might-y  tri-umpho’er  His  foes;  He  a - rose 

He  a - rose! 


Yic  - tor  from  the 


>=a=:!izz=giz}:.| L^rz: 


dark  do  - main.  And  He  lives  for  ev  - er  with  His  saints  to  reign:  He  a- 


Copjilglil,  1874,  by  Uigluw  «i  M.in. 


20. 


PARDON,  PEACE  AND  POWER. 

Jer.  xocxiii.  8;  Ps.  xxix.  11;  Acts  i.  8. 


James  McGkanahan. 


1.  Would  we  be  joy  - ful  iu  the  Lord?  Then  count  the  rich  - es  o’er, 

2.  Prom  ev  - ’ry  sin  by  grace  di  - vine,  A par  - don  free  be  - stowed ; 

3.  Of  grace  to  break  the  power  of  sin,  He  gives  a full  sup  - ply; 

4. 1’he  power  to  win  a soul  to  God,  The  Spi  - rit,  too,  im  - parts; 

5.  These  bless  - ings  we  by  faith  re  - ceive,  By  sim  - pie  child  - like  trust; 


Re  - vealed  to  faith  with  - in  His  Word,  And  note  the  bound  - 
And  with  the  par  - don  peace  is  mine,  The  peace  in  Je  - sus’ 

The  Ho  - ly  Ghost,  the  heart  with  - in.  Prom  sin  doth  pu  ~ ri  - 

And  He,  the  gift  of  Christ  our  Lord,  Dwells  notw  in  all  our 

In  Christ,  ’tis  God’s  de  - light  to  give:  He  pro  - raised,  and  He 


There  is  par  ...  don,  peace,  and  power,  Andpu-ri-  ty, 

par-don,  peace,  and  power,  pardon,  peace,  and  power.  And  pu-ri  - ty, 


33 


21. 


> A.  Barnes. 
Andante. 


WHITE  ROBES  IX  IIEAYEX. 

(Rev.  in,  4 : rf-  Bt,  11.^ 


All  who 
All  that 
All  that 


-4.  »-v- 

that  love 
that  to 
that  take 


the  Lord 
the  Lord 
the  Lord 


be  - lieve, 
re  - joice, 
a - bide, 


:eEeee 


His  ho  - ly  name. 
His  prora-ise  cling, 
the  cross  He  bore, 
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Lo!  from  heav  - en  hear  the  mes  - sage  That  the 

Spir  - it  did  pro  - 

claim. 

Hear  the  r 

nes  - sage  full  of  j 

5I0  - ry  From  the 

man-sions  of  the  ! 

King. 

Lo!  from  heav  - en  hear  the  mes  - sage  Waft-ed 

to  this  earth  - ly  1 

shore. 
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1 
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1 1 
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CHORUS. 


1 will  give  them  all  a robe.  White  and  spot  - - less  shall  it 
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I will  give  them  all  a 

■ive  them  all  a 
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robe,  W1 

robe.  White  and 
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spot  - - less  shall  it 

1 ^ N \ 

> ■ • t 

£^*  1 1 * 

^ » 0 

zf  fe  1 ^ 

_i )_ i_ ^ # m 

— 

1 

I will  give  them  all  a robe,  White  and  spot  - less 
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22. 


0 PRECIOPS  WORDS. 


“Him  that  cometh  unto  me  I will  in  no  wise  cast  out.”— John  vi.  37. 

Mrs.  Fkances  J.  Ceosby.  Tea  D.  Sanket. 
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1.  0 pre-cious  words  that  Je  - sus  said;  The  soul  tha 

2.  0 pre-cious  words  that  Je  - sus  said;  Be  - hold,  I 

3.  0 pre-cious  words  that  Je  - sus  said;  Come,  wea  - ry 

4.  0 pre-cious  words  tliat  Je  - sus  said;  The  world  I 

1 - . - 0 0 0 - ^ J 

• V . 

1 

4 comes  to  Me, 
am  the  Door; 
souls  op  - pressed, 

0 - ver-came; 

5 ^ . 
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J .J  ...  . 

r 

■I  will  in  ) 

And  all  that  ( 

Come  take  My  3 

And  they  who  1 

« J -S'  ■ 

ao  wise  cast  him  c 

m - ter  in  by  I 

mke  and  learn  of  I 

[bl  - low  where  I L 

»ut.  Who  - ev  - er  he  may  be. 

Je,  Have  life  for  - ev  - er  - more. 

Je,  And  I will  give  you  rest, 

ead.  Shall  con  - quer  in  My  name. 

1 • 1 
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1 L 
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HEFHATlSr 


‘‘ALL  WE  LIKE  SHEEP.’ 


James  McGeanahan. 


1.  When  my  heart  with  s 

2.  How  could  I,  so  V 

3.  Now  my  heart  is  fi 


n was  burdened,  And  J wan  - dered  far  from  God, 

le,  so  sin  - ful.  How  could  I to  God  be  brought? 

ee  from  l)ur  - den,  2sow  I love  and  praise  the  Lord; 


What  a light  shone  in  my  dark  - ness  By  the  en  - trance  of  this  word! 
Je  - sus  here  re  - vealed  my  Sav  - iour.  Gave  the  an  - swer  I had  sought. 

Now  re  - joice  to  do  His  bid  - ding — Saved  by  trust -ing  in  Hi^  word. 


“ALL  WE  LIKE  SHEEP.”  — Concluded. 


bath  laid  on  Him  the  iu  - i - qui  - ty  of  us  all. 


, 24.  THE  BRIGHT  FOREYERMORE. 


W.  A.  Ogden,  by  per. 


-I  -|  J . , 1 

^ ‘ 1 — 

1. 

There 

is 

a 

land, 

a 

sun  - ny  land,  Whose  skies  are 

ev  - er 

bright, 

Where 

2. 

There 

is 

a 

clime, 

a 

peace-ful  clime,  Be  - yond  life’s 

nar  - row- 

sea, 

Where 

3. 

There 

is 

a 

home. 

a 

glo  - rious  home,  A heaven-ly 

man  - sion 

fair; 

And 

4. 

We 

long 

to 

leave 

these 

fad  - ing  scenes, That  glide  so 

quick  - ly 

by; 

And 

-1 

-g-  -f-  .f-  f— 

25. 


IN  SIGHT  OF  THE  CRYSTAL  SEA. 


Eev.  J.  E.  Rankin. 


“Son,  remember.”— iAtie  xvi.  25. 


J.  W.  Bio'^hoff,  by  per. 


1.  1 sat  a - lone  with  life’s  mem- 0 - ries  In  sight  of  the  crys  - tal  sea, 

2.  I thought  me  then  of  my  childhood  days,  The  prayer  at  my  moth  - er’s  knee: 

3.  I thought,  I thought  of  the  da}'S  of  God  I’d  wast-ed  in  fol  - ly  and  sin — 

4.  I heard  a voice,  like  the  voice  of  God:  “ Remem-ber,  re  - menr-ber,  my  son! 


And  I saw  the  throne  of  the  star-crown’d  ones.  With  nev  - er  a crown  for  me; 
Of  the  coun-scls  grave  that  my  fa  - ther  gave — The  wrath  I was  warn’d  to  flee; 
Of  the  times  I mock’d  when  the  Saviour  knock’d.  And  I would  not  let  Him  in; 


Re-mem-ber  thy  ways  in  the  form-er  days.  The  crown  that  thou  might’st  have  won! 


And  then 
I said,  “ Is 
I thought, 
I thought, 


the  voice  of  the  Judge  said.  Come,  Of  the  Judge  on  the  great  white  throue; 

it  then  too  late,  too  late  ? Shut  with-out  must  I stand  for  aye  ? ” 

I thought  of  the  vows  I’d  made.  When  I ' lay  at  deatli’s  dark  door — 

I thought  and  my  thoughts  ran  on.  Like  the  tide  of  a sun  - less  sea — 


And  I saw  the  star-crown’d  take  their  seats.  But  none  could  I call  my  owu. 

And  the  Judge,  will  He  say,  “ I know  you  not,”  How- e’er  I may  knock  and  pray  ? 

“ AVould  He  spare  my  life,  I’d  give  up  the  strife.  And  serve  Him  for- ev  - er  - more.” 

“Am  I liv  - ing  or  dead?”  to  my -self  I said,  “An  end  is  there  ne’er  to  be?” 


5 1 1 seemed  as  tho’  I woke  from  a dream. 
How  sweet  was  the  light  of  day! 
Melodious  sounded  the  Sabbath  bells 
From  towers  that  were  far  away; 

I then  became  as  a little  child. 

And  I wept  and  wept  afresh; 

For  tlie  Lord  liad  taken  my  heart  of  stone. 
And  given  a heart  of  flesh. 


6 Still  oft  I sit  with  life’s  memories, 

And  I think  of  the  crystal  sea; 

And  I see  the  thrones  of  the  star-crown’d  ones, 

I know  there’s  a crown  for  me; 

And  when  the  voice  of  the  Judge  says.  Come, 

Of  the  Judge  on  the  great  white  throne, 

I know  ’mid  the  thrones  of  the  star-crowu’d  ones, 
There’s  one  I shall  call  my  owu. 


26.  THE  HOUSE  UPOF  1 ROCK, 


(Matt.  vii.  24.  25.) 

Mrs.  F.  J.  Ceosbt.  Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  0,  if  my  house  is  built  up -on  a rock,  I know  it  will  stand  for- ev  - er;  The  floods  may 

2.  For  He  whose  word  is  last-ing  as  the  hills,  Whose  truth  is  unchanging  ev  - er;  Hathsaidmy 

3.  0,  if  my  house  is  built  up- on  the  sand,’Twillfall  when  the  floodsareswelling;  Thewindswill 

4.  Then  let  my  house  be  built  up  - on  a rock.  For  there  it  will  stand  for  - ev  - er ; The  floods  may- 


0|4  J _|S  _ 
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come,  and  the  roll-ingthunder’sshockMaybeatup-on  my  housethat  is  founded  on  a rock, 

house  on  the  sol  - id  rockshallstand,  He’llholdit  by  His  might  in  the  hoi- low  of  His  hand, 

blow,  and  the  tempest  will  descend,  And  beat  up -on  my  housethat  is  built  up  - on  the  sand, 

come,  and  the  roll- ing  thunder’s  shock  May  beat  up- on  my  house  that  is  founded  on  a rock. 


dp  * w — » — h w ^ m 
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But  it  nev-  er  will  fall,  nev-  er  will  fall. 
And  it  nev-  er  will  fall,  nev-  er  will  fall. 
And  it  sure-ly  will  fall — nev-er  to  rise. 
But  it  nev-  er  will  fall,  nev-er  will  fall. 


nev-er,  nev-er,  nev-er. 
nev-er,  nev-er,  nev-er. 
nev-er,  nev-er,  nev-er. 
nev-  er,  nev-  er,  nev-  er. 


My  Rock  is  firm, 


My  Rock  is  firm,  is  firm. 


1- 


I 


is  my  sure  foun-da-tion,  ’Tis  Je  - sus  Christ,  my  lov-ing  Sav-iour,  Je  - sus  Christ,  my 


I 


:=p= 


^[g=g=i=i=p= 
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lov  - ing  Sav-iour,  The  Rock  of  my 

=Fg=g=i=pf 


sal  - va  - tion.  The  Rock  of  my  sal  - va  - tion. 

I , \ -0>-  -9- 
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27. 


HE  IS  lUSEX  FROM  THE  DEAD. 


-*  .S:tS--S-— * 


I 


-'-r^t- 


1.0  joy  - fill  bells,  ring  out,  ring  out!  Respond  my  soul  with  joy - 

2.  He  lives  0 earth  re  - peat  the  cry.  He  lives.  He  nev  - er  - more 

3.  A liv  - iug  Christ  meets  ev  - ery  need  : He  lives  for  thee  to  in  - 

4.  He  lives  to  send  His  spir  - it  down.  His  liv  - ing  love  with  grace 


ful  shout; 
can  die ! 
ter  - cede: 
to  crown. 


=i==E4ij;=-=i=S=^S=3=S_-;--9=9=S=i:i=S=S=ji-E^=l 

far  the  new- born  tid  - ings  speed.  The  Lord,  my  Lord  is  risen  in  - deed, 

lives  0 sea  pro- long  the  sound.  And  bear  it  o’er  the  depths  pro  - found, 

lives  to  draw  the  sin  - ner  nigh  To  God  from  whom  he  fain  would  fly. 

lives  that  we  may  with  him  rise  To  blood-bought  mansions  in  the  skies. 


1 ^5 p_ 


jah  He 


He  the  first  fruits. 


gC*-rrS=i=S 
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Hal  - le  - lu  - jah  He  is  ris’n,  is  ris’n. 


He  the  first  fruits  of 


r>i' . 

i 


them  that  slept, . . 

p;*^EIESEE3'^E 
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Then 

CJ. 


they  that  are  Christ’s  at  His  com 


EI>z=pt=»=gEIE 


izTizz 


tliem,  of  them  that  slejit. 


LOOK  UNTO  me; 


28. 


James  McGeanahan. 


1.  “Look  uri  - to  Me,  and  be  ye  saved,”  0 hear  the  blest  command,  Sal  - va- tioa 

2.  “Look  un  - to  Me,”  up  - on  the  cross,  0 wea  - ry  burdened  soul, ’Twas  there  on 

3.  “ Look  un  - to  Me,”  thy  ris  - en  Lord,  In  dark  temp  - ta  - tion’s  hour.  The  needful 

4.  “Look  un  - to  ilfe,”  and  not  - w.  No  help  is  there  for  thee.  For  par-don 

^ ^ .(Z.  ^ . 


— p- 
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CHORUS,  Isa.  xlv,  22. 


:izTi 


full!  sal  - va-tiou  free ! Pro-claim  o’er  every  laud.  “Lookun-to  Me, and  be  ye 

Me  thy  sins  were  laid.  Be  - lieve  and  be  made  whole, 
grace  I’ll  free  - ly  give.  To  keep  from  Satan’s  power. 

peace  and  all  thy  need.  Look  on  - ly  un  - to  Me.  Lookun-to  Me, 

S3,  o ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ M.  ^ ^ 


p-tp f 


lb  ^ ^ 

all  ye  ends  of  the  earth. 


f0iS=ii 
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all  ye  ends,  all  ye  ends  of  the  earth,  for  I am  God,  . 


and  be  ve  saved 

^ ^ ^ ^ 
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I am  God, 

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 


P — p— p -p- 


-ib-1b— Ib- 


-tb--b-lb- 
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there  is  none  else, Look  un  - to  Me,  and  be  ye  saved.  . 

there  is  none  else, 

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 


and  be  ye  saved. 
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29. 


E.  R.  Latta. 
Moderaio. 


BLESSED  BE  THE  FOUXTAO. 

Wash  me,  and  I shall  be  whiter  than  bkov/.”— Psalm  li.  7. 


1/ 

1.  Bless -ed  be  the  Foun- tain  of  blood,  To  a world  of  sin  - ners  re-vealed; 

2 Thorn -y  was  the  crown  that  lie  wore,  And  the  cross  His  bo  - dy  o’er -came; 

3.  Fa  - ther,  I have  wandered  from  Thee,  Oft  - eii  has  my  heart  gone  a - stray; 


^ — ir^ C & p— — S- — L u,  ^ s — L.  w m ^ S — r g . 


Bless  - ed  be  the  dear  Sou 
Griev-ous  were  the  sor  - rows 
Grim -sou  do  ray  sins  seem 


of  God:  On  - ly  by  His  stripes  we  are  healed. 

He  bore.  But  He  suf  - fered  not  thus  in  vaiu. 

to  me — Wa  - ter  can  - not  wash  them  a - way. 


^=^=^=^=r= 
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Tho’  I’ve  wan-dered  far  from 
May  I to  that  Foun- tain 
Je  - sus 


His  fold.  Bring -ing  to  my  heart  pain  and  woe, 

be  led,  Made  to  cleanse  ray  sins  here  be  - low! 

that  Foun- tain  of  Thine,  Lean -ing  on  Thy  prom-ise,  I go; 


?gz:zVziq^-q5=zv=:qzizz^zz35zEzd=zzzqz:Ezq=qs=;q^ 


■Wash  rae  in 

the  Blood  of 

the  Lamb, 

And 

I shall  be  whi  - 

ter  than  snow! 

Wash  rae  in 

the  Blood  that 

He  shed. 

And 

I shall  be  whi  - 

■ ter  than  snowl 

Cleanse  me  by 

Thy  wash  - ing 

di  - vine, 

And 

I shall  be  whi  - 

■ ter  than  snow! 

^ 

: — ^ ^ 
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CHORUS. 

M’lii 


ter  than  the  snow ! . 
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Whi-tcr  tlian  the  snow  I 


■ r > > u ■ ^ I 

\vhi-ter  than  the  snow!  Whi-ter  than  the  snow! 


BLESSED  BE  THE  EOUNTAIiX.  — Concluded. 


than  the  snow!. 


Wash  me  in  the  Blood  of  the 
, & 5 ^51 


Efc=..=, 


^ I 

whi  - ter  than  the  snow! 


Wash  me  in  the  Blood  of  the 

.0.  . -i#- 
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And  I shall  be  whi  - ter  than  snow!. 

rit. 


Lamb,  of  the  Lamb,  And  I shall  be  whi  - ter  than  snow,  than  snow! 
azT=az=gz: 


30. 


NOW  THE  DAY  IS  OYER. 


5—^ ^ 

Shad  - ows  of  the  eve  - uin^  Steal  a - cross  the  sky.  A - men. 

^ •zzsT-^— p=^=J==zJzzz=pzii-^— r=gz=g=4-f 


eve-ning  Steal  a - cross 


the  sky. 


‘ \ 


2 Jesus  give  the  weary 
Calm  and  sweet  repose. 

With  Thy  tend’rest  blessing 
May  our  eyelids  close. 

3 Through  the  long  night-watches 
May  Thine  angels  spread. 

Their  white  wings  above  us  ; 
Watching  round  each  bed. 


4 When  the  morning  wakens 
Then  may  I arise 

Pure,  and  fresh,  and  sinless^, 

In  Thy  holy  eyes. 

5 Glory  to  the  Father, 

Glory  to  the  Son, 

And  to  Thee,  blest  Spirit, 
Whilst  all  ages  run.  Amen. 
3 
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THE  ELEVENTH  HOUR. 


Christian  came  to  the  gate  over  which  was 
saying, 

Mrs.  Ellen  E.  Chase. 
ls<  Voice. 


written,  “ Knock,  and  it  shall  be  opened  unto  yon.” 
‘May  1 enter  here  V'—IHlgriin't  Progrea. 


He  knocked,  therefore, 
\V.  H.  Doane. 


f n I \ 

/ I 

1.  Who  knocketh  now  at  the  wick -ct  gate?  Who  standeth  there  in  the  twi-lignt  gray  ? 

2.  Where  liast thou  been  all  the  long,  long  clay?  Why  lose  the  patli?  It  was  plain  to  thee. 

3.  What  fruit  hast  thou  from  the  fields  so  fair?  'Whatgoldensheavesthatthy  hands  have  bound? 

4.  What  plea  hast  thou  for  thy  slight-ed  Lord?  If  now  His  ear  He  would  bend  to  thee? 


-4- 


-U 


-b^ — b^- 


-V— V- 
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A poor  wand’rer  lone.  It  is  late — so  late,  The  sun-light  has  fled  from  the  dy  - ing 

I wandered  in  search  of  a bet-ter  way.  It  seemed,  ev -er  seemed  so  near  to 

My  heart  is  op  - press-  cd  with  grief  and  care.  The  joy  I have  sought  that  I nev  - er 

The  prom-isc  I find  in  His  Ho  - ly  Word,  His  blood,  precious  blood  He  has  shed  for 

- - - 


day. 


m 
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My  locks  are  so  damp  with  the  fall-ing  dews.  Pray  o - pen  to  me,  for  tlie  nigirt  pursues. 

Now  wea- ry  I come  to  the  wick-et  gate.  And  ven-ture  to  knock,  thoMhe  hour  be  late; 

Naught,naughtdoIbringfrom  my  wand’rings  wide.  But  a wast  - ed  life  at  the  e - ven -tide. 

A ° poor  wand’ring  one  from  the  world  of  sin.  In  the  name  of  Christ,  I will  come  in. 

~ _fc_ 


Haste,  haste,  ’tis 


pen  to  thee!  Haste,  haste,  ’tis 


0 - ))cn  to  tliee! 

^ ^ 


32. 


WAITING  AT  THE  PORTAL. 


“I  WILL  COME  AGAIN,  AND  RECEIVE  YOU  UNTO  MYSELF.,  ’— J^oAn  xiv.  3. 

K.  M.  Reasoneb.  T.  C.  O’Kane,  by  per. 


1.  I am  wait  - ing  for  the  Mas-ter,  Who  will  rise  and  bid  me  come 

2.  Many  a wea  - ry  jiath  I’ve  travelled  In  the  dark  - est  storm  and  strife, 

3.  Ma  - ny  friends  who  travell-ed  with  me — Reached  that  por  - tal  long  a - go, 

4.  Yes,  their  pil  - grim  - age  was  short-er,  And  their  tri-umph  soon  - er  won; 


To  the  glo  - ry  of  His  pres  - ence,  To  the  glad  - ness  of  His  home. 

Bear  - ing  many  a heav  - y bur  - den,  Oft  - en  struggling  for  ray  life. 

One  by  one  have  left  me  bat  - tling  With  the  dark  and  craft  - y foe. 

Oh,  how  lov  - ing  - ly  they’ll  greet  me  When  the  toils  of  life  are  done! 


CHORUS. 
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33.  THE  COHIXG  OF  THE  KINGDOM  DRAWETH  SEAR  I 

"Look  up,  and  lift  up  your  heads;  for  your  redemption  draweth  nigh.” 

(Luke  xxi.  28.; 

El  Nathan.  James  AIcGeanahak. 

^ ^ N— N V 


f-T= 


1.  There’s  a glo  - rious  King  - dora  wait  - ing  in 

2.  ’Tis  tlie  hope  of  yon  - der  King  - dom,  and 

3.  With  the  com  - ing  of  the  King  - dom  we 

4.  Oh,  the  world  is  grow  - ing  wea  - ry,  it 


the  land  be-yond  the  sky, 
the  glo  - ry  there  pre-pared^ 
shall  see  our  bless-  ed  Lord, 
has  wait  - ed  now  so  long. 
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And 

the  days 

are 

swift 

- ly 

pass  - ing 

that 

will  bring 

the  Kingdom 

nigh: 

That 

de  - 

liv  - 

ers 

us 

from 

bon-  dage 

to 

the  world 

that  once  en- 

snared-. 

Hal  - 

le  - 

lu  ■ 

■ jah 

to 

His 

name, 

who 

re-deemed 

us  by  His  blood! 

Let 

us 

tell 

them 

of 

the 

King-dom, 

let 

us  cheer 

them  with  the 

song. 
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THE  COMING  OF  THE  KINGDOM.  Concluded. 


CHOBUS. 
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r\  1.  N 

com  - ing  of  the  King  - dom  draw-  eth 

near  I Oh,  the 
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com  - ing  of  the  King  - dom  draw-  eth 

near!  Oh,  the 

draweth  near, 
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coming  of  the  Kingdom  draweth 
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1 near,  Be  thou 

near,  .... 

ready,  0 my  soul,  for  the 
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trum-  pet  soon  may  roll.  And  the 

fi  1 ^ ^ ^ ^ V 

King  in  His  glo  - ry  shall  ap  - 
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trum-  pet  soon  may  roll.  And  the  King  in  His  glo  - ry  shall  ap  - pearl 
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34. 


MY  MOTHER'S  PRAYER. 


"HeK  CHILDIIEN  AlilSE  UP,  AKD  CALL  HER  BLESSED. ”—Pr0P.  Xxi.  28. 

T.  C.  O’KANa 


1.  As  I wan-dered  ’round  the  homestead,  Many  a dear  fani  - il  - iar  spot 

2.  Tho’  the  house  was  held  by  strangers,  All  remained  the  same  with  - in; 

3.  Quick  I drew  it  from  the  rub  - bish,  Cov  - ered  o’er  with  dust  so  long: 


re  - col  - lec  - tion  Scenes  I’d  seem  - ing  - ly  for  - got; 

Just  " as  when  a child  I ram -bled  Up  and  down,  and  out  and  in; 

When,  be  - hold,  I heard  in  fan  - cy  Strains  of  one  fa  - mil  - iar  song, 


There,  the  or  -chard — mea-dow,  yon  - der — Here,  the  deep,  old  - fash-ioned  well. 

To  the  gar  - ret  dark  as  - cend-ing — Once  a source  of  child  - ish  dread- 

0ft  - en  sung  by  my  dear  moth  - er  To  me  in  that  trun  - die  bed: 


4 While  I listen  to  the  music 
Stealing  on  in  gentle  strain, 

I am  carried  back  to  childhood — 

I am  now  a child  again : 

’T  is  the  hour  of  my  retiring. 

At  the  dusky  eventide; 

Near  my  trundle  bed  I’m  kneeling. 
As  of  yore,  by  mother’s  side. 


G Prayer  is  over:  to  my  pillow 

With  a “ good-night!”  kiss  I creep. 
Scarcely  Avaking  while  I whisper, 

“ Now  I lay  me  down  to  sleep,” 
Then  my  mother,  o’er  me  bending, 
Prays  in  earnest  Avords,  but  mild: 

* “ Hear  my  prayer,  0 heavenly  Father, 
Bless,  oh  bless,  my  precious  child!” 


5 Hands  are  on  my  head  so  loving. 

As  they  were  in  childhood’s  days; 
I,  with  Aveary  tones,  am  trying 
'I’o  repeat  the  Avords  she  says; 

’Tis  a ])rayer  in  language  simple 
As  a mother’s  lips  can  frame: 

* “ Father,  Thou  Avho  art  in  heaven. 
Hallowed,  ever,  be  Thy  name.” 


1 Yet  I am  but  only  dreaming: 
Ne’er  I’ll  be  a child  again; 
Many  years  has  that  dear  mother 
In  the  quiet  graveyard  lain; 
But  her  blessed,  angel  spirit 
Daily  hovers  o’er  my  head. 
Calling  me  from  earth  to  heaven, 
Even  from  my  trundle  bed. 


• Use  second  ending. 
3« 


35. 


A SHELTER  IN  THE  TIME  OF  STORM. 


‘‘My  God  is  the  Rock  of  my  refuge.”— P«.  s 


Arr.  Ira  D.  Sanket. 


1 

1.  The  Lord’s  our  Rock,  in  Him  we  hide,  A shel  - ter 

2.  A shade  by  day,  de- fence  by  niglit,  A shel  - ter 

3.  The  rag  - ing  storms  may  round  us  beat,  A shel  - ter 

4.  O Rock  di  - vine,  O Ref  - uge  dear,  A shel  - ter 


u the  time  of  storm; 

n the  time  of  storm; 

n the  time,  of  storm; 

n the  time  of  storm; 


^^4-- 


1 


Se  - cure  what  - ev  - er  ill  be  - tide,  A 

No  fears  a - larm,  no  foes  af  - fright,  A 

We’ll  nev  - er  leave  our  safe  re  - treat,  A 

Be  Thou  our  help  - er  ev  - er  near,  A 


shel  - ter 
shel  - ter 
shel  - ter 
shel  - ter 


n the  time  of  storm, 

n the  time  of  storm. 

the  time  of  storm, 
n the  time  of  storm. 


CHORUS 
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Oh,  Je  - sus  is  . a Rock  in  a wea-ry  land,  A Avea-ry  land,  a wea-ry  land.  Oh, 
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Je  - sus  is  a Rock  in  a Avea-ry  land,  A shel  - ter  in  the  time  of  storm. 
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36.  REDEEMED! 


“Letthekedeemed  of  the  LoliD  SAY  so."— Ps.  cvii.  2. 

Mrs.  Hakbiet  Jones.  D.  b.  Towneb. 


1.  Oh,  glad  “who  - so  - ev  - er,”  the  deed  is  done,  !My 

2.  I came  to  my  Sav  - iour,  His  word  be  - lieved.  When 


3.  Oil,  glad  “ who  - so  - cv  - cr,”  the  crim  - son  tide  Is 


~ ^ — C! — ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 


sins  are  par  - don’d  thro’  Christ  the  Son,  Of  love  so  pre  - cions  I 

He  the  sin  - ner  at  once  re  - ceived.  And  now  Ilis  prais  - es  I 


free  and  o - pen,  is  deep  and  wide;  Oh,  come,  my  broth -er,  and 


cnoRUS. 


REDEEMED.  Concluded. 
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37. 


THE  CHILI)  OF  A KING. 


F Zion  kk  joyful  m thf.ir  Kino.” — P*.  t 


Hattie  E.  Bueli,. 


Rev.  John  B.  Sumneb. 


sll 


-N-- N- 


1.  ]Nly  Fa  - ther  is  rich  in  hous  - es  and  lands  He  hold  - etii  the  wealth  of  the 

2.  My  Fa  - ther’sown  Son  the  Sav  - iour  of  men!  Once  wan  - dered  o’er  earth  as  the 

3.  I once  was  an  out -cast  stran- ger  on  earth,  A sin  - ner  by  choice,  an 

4.  A tent  or  a cot  - tage,  why  should  I care  ? They’re  bnild-ing  a pal  - ace  for 


i 


I — 

world  in  His  hands;  Of  ru  - bies  and  diamonds,  of  sil  - ver  and  gold.  His 

poor  - est  of  them;  But  now  He  is  reign -/ing  for  - ev  - er  on  high.  And  will 

“a  - lien”  by  birth;  But  I’ve  been  “a  - dopt-  ed,”  my  name’s  written  down  An 

me  0 - ver  there;  Tho’  ex  - iled  from  home,  yet  still  I may  sing.  All 


^ f.  ^ ^ 


^ U'  I . 

coif  - ers  are  full,  He  has  rich  - es  un-told.  I’m  the  child 
give  me  a home  with  Him  - self  by  and  by. 

lieir  to  a man  - sion,  a robe,  and  a crown, 

glo  - rv  to  God,  I’m  the  child  of  a King. 


of  a King,  The 


TO  GOD  BE  THE  GLORY! 

“Give  unto  the  Loud  the  glory  due  unto  His  Son.”— xxii. 


Mrs.  F.  J.  Crosby. 


W.  H.  Doane. 



l ' 

1.  To  God  be  the  glo  - ry!  great  things  He  hath  done:  So  loved  He  the 

2.  0 per  - feet  re  - demption,  the  pur  - chase  of  blood,  To  ev  - ’ry  be  - 

3.  Great  things  He  hath  taught  us,  great  things  He  hath  done.  And  great  our  re  - 


! 1 I r 1 I ‘ ‘ 
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I E^~»i 1 — «~^~i 
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thro’  Je  - sus  the 
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Son; 

AVho 

yield  - 

ed 

His 

life  an 

a - 

God; 

The 

vil  - 

est 

. of  - 

fend  - er 

'who 

Son; 

But 

pur  - 

er. 

and 

high  - er. 

and 

D.  s. 

— Oh, 

come 

to 

the 

Fa  - ther 

thro’ 

world  1 
liev  - 
joic  - 


|g=i= 


tone  - ment  for  sin, 

tru  - ly  be  - lieves, 

great -er  will  be 

Je  - sus  the  Son; 


' -W- 

And  o-  pened  the  Life -gate  that  all  may  go  in. 

That  mo  - ment  from  Je  - sus  a par- don  re  - ceives. 

Our  won  - der,  our  transport,  when  Je  - sus  we  see. 

And  give  Him  the  glo  - ry ! great  things  He  hath  done ! 

If: « ;r- 





Praise  the  Lord ! 


praise 


the  Lord!  Let  the  earth  hear  His  voice! 


Praise  the  Lord!  praise  the  Lord!  Let  the  peo  - 


4.3 
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sa  ONE  DAY  XEARER  HOME. 

i'  “ Now  IS  OUK  SALVATION  NEARER  THAN  WHEN  WE  BELIEVED.”— i2oOT.  xiU.  11. 


James  McGranahan. 


ONE  DAY  NEARER  HOME.  Concluded. 
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Still 

’tis  sweet  to  know  at 

e - ven 

We 

are 

one 

day 

near  - 

er 

home. 

In 

the  eve  - ning  cries  with 

rap-ture, 

I 

am 

one 

day 

near  - 

er 

home. 

And 

our  tents  are  pitched  still  clos  - er. 

For 

we’re 

one 

day 

near  - 

cr 

home. 
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CHORUS. 

Nearer  home, Nearer  home, Cres. 
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Beautiful  home,  heavenly  home.  Oh,  ’tis  sweet  to  know  at  e-  v 
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en  we  are 
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Dim.  Near-er  home, Near-er  home, 
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one  day  near-er  home,  Beau-ti  - f 
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Kev.  E.  A.  Hoffman, 


HE  IS  xVHL’XDAXTLY  ABLE  TO  SAVE. 

He  will  abundantly  pardon.”— 7*o.  Iv.  7. 


1.  "Who  - ev  - er  re  - ceiv  - eth  the  Cru  - ci  - fied  One,  Who  - ev  - er  be  - 

2.  Who  - ev  - er  re  - ceiv  - eth  the  mes-sage  of  God,  And  trusts  in  the 

3.  "Who  - ev  - er  re  - pents  and  for-sakes  ev  - ’ry  sin.  And  o - pens  his 

^ ^ f-— 
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r=5Hj55: 
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liev  - 

eth 

on 

God’s  on  - ly 

Son, 

A 

free 

and 

a per 

feet 

sal  - 

power 

of 

the 

soul-  cleansing 

blood. 

A 

full 

and 

e - ter  - 

nal 

re  - 

heart 

for 

the 

Lord  to  come 

in. 

A 

pres 

- ent 

and  per 

feet 

sal  - 

a» — £ — m — 
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va  - tion  sliall  have: 
demption  shall  have: 
va-tion  shall  have: 

izJf=-?=-=f'zir=,?: 


For  He  is  a - bun  - dant  - ly  a - b!e  to  save. 

For  He  is  both  a - bie  and  will-ing  to  save. 

For  Je  - sus  is  read  - y this  mo-ment  to  save. 


Broth  - er,  the  Mas  - ter 


come,  and  is  call  - ing 


l-i=— = ^ ^ ^ 

-S — Z>  ZZ]> m m m ^ F-^  ' - 


His  grace  and  His  iner  - - - cy  are  wondrous  - ly  free; 

F-13 o to— toz=ite=az=rB=r=&=l:i= 


i 


;it2-zi=:t2= 

Broth -er.  His  grace  and  His  iner  - cy  are  wondrous- Iv  free; 

-lO 


HE  IS  ABUNDANTLY  ABLE.  Concluded. 


4L 


COME  UNTO  ME. 


James  McGranahan. 


Come  un  - to  me, 


ye  that  la  - bor,  all  ye  that  la  - bor 


-S— t ,-,-t,-f==:l 
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C03IE  UNTO  3IE.  Continued. 


I will  give  you  rest.  Take  my  yoke  up  - on  you  and  learu  of  me,  For  I am  meek  and 


COME  UNTO  ME.  Continued. 


■ 1 

low  - ]y,  and  low 


u 

ly  1q  heart,  And  ye  shall  find  rest 


ua  - to  your  souls, 
1-^1 


4=0 
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COME  INTO  ME.  Concluded. 


42.  WELCOME!  WANDERER,  WELCOME! 

“This  my  son  was  dead,  and  is  alive  again;  he  was  lost,  and  is  found.”— Xrwfce  xv.  24. 


De.  H.  Bonae.  Tea  D.  Sanket. 


. 1 ^ ! - ^ ^ __  ___  _ 
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Thou  hast  wan  - dered  far  a - way:  Come  home!  come  home!” 
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Copyright,  1884,  by  Ira  D.  Sankey. 

5. 

“ Far  off  thou  hast  wandered: 
Wilt  thou  further  roam  ? 
Come:  and  all  is  pardoned, 
My  son ! my  son ! ” — Cho. 

F ^ -p  - 

Vi/ 

6. 

“ See  the  well-spread  table, 
Unfor^otten  one! 

Here  is  rest  and  plenty, 

My  son!  my  son!” — Cho. 

51 

r ^ 

“ Thou  art  frie 
Hopeless,  a 
Mine  is  love  u 
My  son!  m 

T. 

mdless,  homeless, 
nd  undone; 
mchanging, 
y son!  ” — Cho. 

43. 


OUR  SUN  AND  SHIELDI 


His  wond’rous  good  - ness  prove,  Re  - joice  as  chil  - dreii  of  the  light,  For 

On  wings  of  faith  we  rise.  Though  tempests  rage  and  bil  - lows  roll.  His. 

The  joy  of  heav’n  comes  down,  Made  heirs  of  God,  with  Christ  the  Son,  The 


A 


^3 


OUR  SUN  AND  SHIELD!  CondM. 


44.  TWO  GATES,  TWO  WAYS. 

El  Nathan.  James  McGeanahan. 


n ii  # 

1 _v 

J ^ L ^ 1 J s 

-- 1 ^ * -•  - 

H - 

5 • « - 
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1. 

2, 

3. 

M LI 

Two  gates,  two  ways, two  paths  for  all.  A nd  all  there  - in  must  go — To  en  - ter 

, An  0 - pen  gate,  a broadened  way,  An  ea  - sy  flow-ei-y  path — And  souls  un- 

A straighten’d  gate,  a nar  - row  way,  A path  the  saints  have  trod,  A light  to 

__  i _j  . ...  . -tJLiA 

• iTK.iif  Tl  A 
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^ W 

jt 

k . 
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TWO  OATES,  TWO  WAYS.  Concluded. 


=J;J: 


.Te-sns  C.ii’ist, our  Lord, But  tlic  gift  of  God  is  e 


ter-nal  life, thro’  Je-sus  Christ,our  Lord. 

» .A.  ^ 


45. 


THE  PASSING  BELL. 

SOLO  OR  QUARTET. 

Arr.  from  Mrs.  Charles  Barnard,  by  H.  P.  Main. 


X- 


.H- 


\ \ \ iLl-  i I 

1.  As  on  her  couch  of  pain  a child  was  ly  - iug, 

2.  Say,  mother,  deal*,  why  chimes  that  bell  so  slow  - ly, 

3.  Dearchild!  the  moth  - er  said  a -mid  her  weep- ing, 

4.  But  mother,  hark!  how  long  the  bell  is  ring -ing. 


( 


Her  gen-  tie  spir  - it  eb  - bing 
Not  as  for  Sab  - baths  or  for 
That  bell  is  sound-  ing  now  at 
While  the  poor  soul  waits  on  in 


5.  Oh!  may  my  soul  mount  up  to  hea-ven  straight-way,  When  free  from mor- tal  bonds  of 


zS=g; 


-a — 0- 


i I ^ i i i 

fast  a - way,  so  fast  a - way,  A pass-ing  bell  meet  warning  for  the  dy  - mg.  Broke  on  her 

marriage-day,  for  mar  - riag;e  day,  Noras  for  babes  they  bring,  that  Christ  the  ho- ly.  May  take  and 

lieaven’sgate,  at  iiw  - ea's  gate.  To  bid  the  ho  - ly  angels  in  their  keep-ing  Bear  up  a 

doubt  and  fear,in  doubt  and  far,  Perchance  the  hap- py  angels ’mid  their  singing,  Thefee-ble 

earth  and  sin,  of  earth  and  sin.  And  may  no  an  - gel  guard  the  heavenly  gate-way,  But  Christ  Him- 


^ b/2. , 


-1=2= 
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ear  to-ward  the  close  of  day,  the  close  of  day,  Broke  on  her  ear  to-ward  the  close  of  day. 

bless  them  on  their  natal  day,  their  na-  tal  day,  ^lay  take  and  bless  them  on  their  natal  day. 

soul  that  on  the  earth  doth  wait,  the  earth  doth  wait,  Bear  up  a soul  that  on  the  earth  doth  wait, 
chimes  of  earth  can  nev-er  hear,  can  nev  - er  hear,  The  fee-ble  chimes  of  earth  can  nev  - cr  hear, 

self  un-bar,  and  let  me  in,  and  let  me  in.  But  Christ  Him-self,  un- bar  and  let  me  in. 


46.  ASHAMED  OF  JESUS. 


Let  none  that  wait  on  Thee  me  ashamed.”— P«.  xxd,  3. 

Joseph  Gkigg.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  Je  - sus. 

and 

sliall 

it 

ev  - 

er 

be, . . . 

A 

mor  - 

tal 

2 Ashamed 

of 

Je 

- 

sus! 

soon 

- er 

far. . , 

Let 

eve  - 

ning 

3.  Ashamed 

of 

Je 

sus! 

yes. 

I 

may. . 

When  I’ve 

no 

Zy~~ 

1.  Je  - sus, 

and 

shall 

it 

ev  - 

■ er 

be. 

2.  Ashamed 

of 

Je- 

sus! 

yes, 

soon  ■ 

■ er 

far 

3.  Ashamed 

of 

Je- 

sus! 

ah. 

yes 

I 

may. 
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man ashamed 

blush to  owu 

guilt to  wash 

of  Thee  ? . . . 
her  star; . . . . 
a - way 

Ashamed  of 

He  sheds  the 
. . . . No  tear  to 

Thee, .’ . . 
beams. . 
wipe, . . . 

of  light  di  - 

. . . . no  good  to 

A mor -tal  man 
Let  evening  blush 
When  I’ve  no  guilt 

-d-SU 

ashamed 
to  own 
to  wash 



of  Thee  ? 
her  star; 
a - way ; 

Ashamed  of  Thee, 
He  sheds  the  beams 
No  tear  to  wipe. 

1 

^ ^ • 

C 1 

c ^ 

- - - 

praise, ^Vhose  glo  - ries  shine . 

vine O’er  this  be -night 

crave No  fear  to  qnell, . 


, thro’  end  - less  days  ? 
ed  son!  of  mine. . 
no  soul  to  save  . 


vliom  an  - gels  praise, 
of  light  di  - vine 

no  good  to  crave, 


Who.se  glo  - ries  shine 
Be  - night -ed  soul, 
No  fear  to  qnell. 


thro’  end-less  days  ? 
this  soul  of  mine, 
no  soul  to  save. 


50 


ASHAMED  OF  JESUS.-6W««. 

REPEAIN. 


57 


47. 


THE  B.VSXER  OF  THE  CROSS. 

“Thou  hast  given  a uaxsek  to  them  that  peak  thee,  that  it  may  be  displayed  because  of  the  truth.”— P«.  lx.  4. 
Ed  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 


1.  There’s  a roy-al  baii-ncr  giv  - en  for  display  To  the  soldiers  of  the  King, 

2.  Tho’  the  foe  may  rage  and  gath-er  as  the  flood,  Let  the  standard  be  dis- played! 

3.  0 - ver  land  and  sea,  Avhereev  - er  man  may  dwell,Make  the  glorious  tidings  known; 

4.  When  the  glo-ry  dawns — ’tis drawing  ver- y near — It  is  hast’uing  day  by  day — 

- - - 


1 — r 


1 — 

1.  To  the  soldiers  of  the  King;  As  an  en - 

2.  Let  the  standard  be  displayed!  Andbe-neatli 

3.  Make  the  glorious  tidings  known;  Of  the  crim- 

4.  It  is  hast’ning  day  by  day — Then  be- fore 


-jt  : S 
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As  an  en- sign  fair  we  lift  it  up  to- day,  TV^'liile  as  ransomed  ones  we  sing. 
And  be  - neath  its  folds,  as  sol-diersof  the  Lord,  For  the  truth  be  not  dismayed! 
Of  the  crim-son  ban- ner  now  the  sto  - ry  tell,  While  the  Lord  shall  claim  His  own! 
Then  be  - fore  our  King  the  foe  shall  dis  - appear,  And  the  Cross  the  world  shall  sway. 


-r  I I 1 ^ u- 

sign  fair  we  lift  it  up  to-day,  ^Vhile  as  ransomed  ones  we  sing.  Marching  on! 
. its  folds,  as  soldiers  of  the  Lord,  For  the  truth  be  not  dismayed!  Marching  on! 

son  ban- ner  now  the  sto -ry  tell.  While  the  Lord  shall  claim  His  own!  Marching  on! 
. our  King  the  foe  shall  dis  - appear.  And  the  Cross  the  world  shall  sway.  Marching  on! 


CHORUS. 

Marching  on!....  Marching  on!....  For  Christ  count  every-thing  but  loss;. 


Marching  ou!  on!  on!  Marching  on!  on!  on!  For  Christ  count  everything,  every-thing  but  loss; 
every-thing  but  loss; 

every-thing,  every-thing  but  lo.ss; 


And  to  crown  Him  King,  toil  and  sing,  ’Xeath  the  ban  - ner  of  the  cross. 


r-l 1— J r-^ 1.— rJ r~  j J— ^T-=! 
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And  to  crown  Him  King,  we’ll  toil  and  sing.  Be  - neath  the  ban -ner  of  the  cross. 
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48. 


LET  YOUR  LIGHT  SO  SHINE! 


J- 

-g-  -m- 

big K — S — 

t 

— — 1 — 1 — ^ ^ ®l 1 — L — J 

1.  You  have 

light  re  - ceived  from  Je  - 

sus. 

Kin  - died  by  the  love  di  - 

vine. 

2.  0,  the 

depths  of  God’s  com  - pas  - 

■ sion, 

Ev  - ery  morn-ing  sweet  and 

new, 

3.  Thro’  the 

pre  - cious  blood  ac  - cept 

- ed, 

Liv  - ing  ’neath  the  heav’n  - ly 

ray. 

4.  Spread  the 

gos  - pel’s  joy  - ful  tid  ■ 

- ings. 

Brought  by  an  - gels  from  a - 

bove. 
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Let  the  light  that  He  has  giv  - en, 

Show  to  oth  - ers  of  the  mer  - cy 

By  the  spit’  - it  of  the  Mas  - ter, 

Tell  the  world  that  God  is  gra  - cious, 


Up  - on  oth  - ers  bright -ly  shine. 

That  the  Fa  - ther  shows  to  you. 

Be  a light  for  all  who  stray. 

And  His  ver  - y name  is  love. 


' ' r r r ' : : r r 

Let  your  light  so  shine,  so  shine  be -fore  men.  That  they  may  see  your  good  works, 

« « Jt- 
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49. 


THE  MASTER  STOOD  IN  HIS  GARDEN. 

Wk  have  this  tbeasube  in  eabthes  vessels.”  2 Cor.  iv.  7. 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  Tlie  Mas  - ter  stood  in  His  gar  - den,  A - mong  the  li-lies  so  fair, 

2.  “My  li  - lies  have  need  to  be  wa  - tered,”  The  heaven -ly  Mas  - ter  said: 

3.  But  the  Mas  - ter  saw  and  raised  it  From  the  dust  in  which  it  lay, 

4.  So  forth  to  the  foun-tain  He  bore  it,  And  filled  it  full  to  the  brim: 

5.  The  droop  - ing  li-lies  He  wa  - tered.  Till  all  re-viv-ing  a - gain, 

6.  And  then  to  it  - self  it  whis-pered.  As  a -side  He  laid  it  once  more, 

.m.  -m- ^ ^ -mM. 

? ^ hS — S — F — S-S— — S-IS F — 


& 


M''hichHis  own  right  hand  had  plant  - ed.  And  trained  with  ten  - d’rest  care; 

“M’here-  in  shall  I draw  it  for  them.  And  raise  each  droop  - ing  head?” 

And  smiled  as  He  gent  - ly  whis-pered,  “My  work  it  shall  do  to  - day: 

How  glad  was  the  earth  - en  ves  - sel  To  be  of  some  use  to  Him ! 

The  Mas  - ter  saw  with  plea  - sure  His  la  - hour  had  not  been  in  vain: 

“I  still  will  lie  in  His  path  - way,  Just  where  I did  be  - fore; 


-W-  ^ < y •> — ✓ y ^ 


He  looked  at 

tlieir 

snoAV  - 

y 

bios-  soms. 

Andmarked,  with  ob  - 

serv  - 

ant 

eye. 

Close,  close  to 

His 

feet  on 

the  path- way, 

All  emp  - ty,  and 

frail. 

and 

small. 

It  is  but 

an 

earth  - 

en 

ves  - sel, 

But  close  it  is 

ly  - ing 

to 

Me; 

fair. 

He  poured  forth  the 

liv  - 

ing 

wa  - ter 

All  0 - ver  His 

li-lies 

so 

His  own 

hand 

drew 

the 

wa  - ter. 

He  - fresh-ing  the 

thirs  - 

ty 

flowers; 

For  clo.se  would 

I 

keep  to 

the 

Mas-ter, 

And  emp -ty  would 

I 

re  - 

main. 

9 - i=E*— g SzE;:;:=yj 

That  His  flowers  Avere  sad  - ly  droop-ing.  For  their  leaves  wereparchedand  dryj^ 
M'as  an  earth  - en  ves  - sel  ly  - ing,  Tliat  seemed  of  no  use  at  all. 

It  is  small,  Imt  clean,  and  emp-I  v, — That  is  all  it  needs  to  i e. 

Till  emp  - tij  was  the  ves  - sel,  And  a - gain  He  filled  it  there. 

But  He  used  the  earth  - cn  ves  - sel  To  con  - vey  the  liv  - ing  showers, 

For  - chance  someday  He  may  use  me  To  wa-ter  Hisflowersa  - gain. 


THE  MASTER  STOOD  IN  HIS  GARDEN  . — Concluded. 


That  His  flowers  were  sad  - ly  droop-iug,  For  their  leaves  were  parched  and  dry. 
Was  aa  earth  - en  ves  - sel  ly  - hig,  That  seemed  of  no  use  at  all. 

It  is  small,  but. clean,  and  emp-ty, — That  is  all  it  needs  to  be.” 

Till  emp  - ty  was  the  ves  - sel,  And  a - gain  He  filled  it  there. 

But  He  used  the  earth -en  ves  - sel  To  con  - vey  the  liv  - ing  showers. 

Per  - chance  some  day  He’ll  use  me  To  wa  - ter  His  flowers  a - gain.” 


50. 


Albert  Midlane. 


LOOK  AND  LIVE! 

‘Look  unto  Me  and  be  ye  saved.”— Z*aia/i  xlv.  22. 


Iea  D.  Sankey. 


\ S S-^^-S j »-r— J 'Z  g— 


Je  - sus, — look  and  live!  Mer  - 

Je  - sus, — trust  and  live!  Now 

Je  - sus ! — there  re  - pose,  Shel  - 


His  hands 
His  name 
from  all 


=:fZ. >— ff=:( 
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SOXG  OF  THE  SOLDIER. 


“ Thou  therefore  endure  hardness,  as  a good  soldier  of  Jesus  Christ.”— 2 Tim.  it.  3. 

Arr.  from  Falkner,  1723,  by  E.  N.  James  McGranahan. 
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1 Rise,  ye  children  of  sal-va-tiou,  All  who  cleave  to  Christ  the  Head;  Wake,  a- rise!  0 
2.  Saints  and  he -roes  long  be -fore  ns  Firmly  on  this  ground  have  stood;  See  the  ban-ners 

L J J ^ 

\J,  J A , 

r ■ ^ m r 

rza  * ; ^ 

-1  1 9 ^ . 
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3.  Deathless,  we  are  all  un  - fear-ing.  Life  li 

4.  Soon  we  all  shall  stand  be- fore  Him,  See  a 

, , . * i'  1 ^ 

lid  up  with  Christ  in  God;  In  the  morn  of 
nd  know  our  glorious  Lord;  Soon  in  joy  and 

• r 1 r 1 r 

7*1  1 • r ' 

CHORUS. 
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might- y na-tion, 
wav  - ing  o’er  us, 

n 1 n 1 1 

Ere  the  foe  on 
Con-quer-ors  thro’ 

! 1 

Zi  - on  tread. 
Je-sus’  blood. 

1 1 1 

Pour  it  forth  a i 
m cres. 

nighty  anthem, 

^Pour  it 

•'  N 

(j  1 J _IJ  J _l  . 
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1 III! 

^ ^ 1 

7m “ r 1 
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M m N» 

XT-  ^ ^ ^ 

His  ap- pearing  Floweth  forth  a glo  - ry  flood, 
light  a-dore  Him,  Each  re-ceiv-ing  his  re -ward. 

^ If  1 f If  If  f ^ 

^ 1/  1/'  ^ 1/ 

Pour  it  forth  a mighty  anthem, 

m 

II  p r 1 1 ' i 

n 1 

m • m 1 

V ^ 
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Pour  it  forth  a n 

forth  ....  a mighty 
1 . S V ^ S 

light -y  anthem, 
an  - them.  Like  the 

II  ^ ^ 

Like  the  thun  - ders  of  the  sea, 

thun  - - ders  of  the  sea.  Thro’  the 

_ J N ^ S 1 ^ ^ 
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Pour  it  forth  a might -y  anthem,  Like  the  thun-ders  of  the  sea. 
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SONG  OF  THE  SOLDIER.  Conduded. 
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Thro’  the  blood  of  Christ  our  ransom,  more  than  con- querors 
blood  of  Christ  our  ran  - som, 

^ , 1 N J . J J J IS  N 1 NJ 

5 are  we.  More  than 

1 1 ^ 

L J J _ 
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1 

0 

tiTT 0 0 • r 

^ i ( 1 ‘ 1 1 ^ 1^ 

Thro’- the  blood  of  Christ  our  ransom,  more  than  con- querors 

! are  we.  More  than 

1 

• ^ 1 — 

y — ^ — ^-U— U — 

More  thau  coil  - - 


Gres. 
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con  - - querors  are  we,  - More  than  con  - - querors  are 

^ ^ N ^ N ^ 1 1^  J"  ^ ^ ^ ^ 

y I ^ ^ • S'  _T 
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con  - - querors  are 

we,  More  than 

0 0 • 0 

con  - - querors  are 
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querors,  con  - querors,  than  conquerors  are  we,  More  than  conquerors,  con-querors,  than 


ff  Bit. 
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we.  Thro’  the  1 

)lood  of  Christ  our 

i b 1 J 

ran- som.  More  than 
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con-querors  are 

r"4-  "7 

we 
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we.  Thro’ the  blood  of  Christ  our  ran- som.  More  than  con-querors  are  we. 

# . 0 . . 0 

^ y- 1 — J — 

q — q i— *— 

I — ^ 

(g  . 1 

con-querors  are  we. 


52.  COME.  GRE.IT  DELIVERER,  COME! 

“Thou  art  my  Help  and  my  Deliverer.”— P«.  xl.  17. 

F.  J.  Crosby.  W.  H.  Doaks. 

_ ^ 1 


. Oh,  hear  my  cry,  be  gracious  now  to  me,  Come,  Great  De-  liv  - ’rer,  come! 

I have  no  place,  no  shel  - ter  from  the  night,  Come,  Great  De- liv  - ’rer,  come! 

My  path  is  lone,  and  wea  - ry  are  my  feet.  Come,  Great  De- liv  - ’rer,  come! 

Thou  wilt  not  spurn  con  - tri-tion’s  bro -ken  sigh.  Come,  Great  De- liv  - ’rer,  come! 


#.  • n .A  r 


±z4zl: 
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My  soul  bowed  down  is  long  - ing  now  for  Thee,  Come,Great  De- liv  - ’rer,  come! 

One  look  from  Thee  would  give  me  life  and  light.  Come, Great  De- liv  - ’rer,  come! 

Mine  eyes  look  up  Thy  lov  - ing  smile  to  meet,  Come,Great  De- liv  - ’rer,  come! 

Re  - gard  my  pray’r,  and  hear  my  hum-ble  cry.  Come, Great  De- liv  - ’rer,  come! 


♦ 


CHORUS. 

-N- 


mm 


I’ve  wandered  far  a -way  o’er  mountains  cold,  I’ve  wandered  far  a -way  from  home; 


tzv.  r»zzz*.~  iiz*.z#_#. 
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53. 


‘HE  IS  NOT  HERE,  BUT  IS  RISEN!’ 


El  Nathan. 
A ndantino. 


James  McGeanahan, 


-I- 


d=b^: 


f ■ ■ - p •’o^- 

1.  Oh,  day  of  aw-ful  sto  - ry — Je  - sus  is  dead!  Sad  end  to  hope  of  glo  - ry — 

2.  A wea -ry  night  of  weeping — Je  - sus  is  dead!  A night  that  knew  no  sleep  - ing — 

3.  A day  in  sor-row  dawning — Je  - sus  is  dead!  A sad  and  gloom-y  morn  - ing — 


-L| 


t~ 


PP  A lie irretto  moderator 


I=ppgi!ilippp5^tepp^^a^^ 


Je  - sus  is  dead! 

Je  - sus  is  dead! 

Je  - sus  is  dead! 

rJ  . 


Be  - hold  the  stone  is  roll’d  a - way ! And  shin  - ing  ones  have 


-r^  —,77 1 & 1 


■e r-i N h K ' ^-r-l d*« s. 1 

come  to  say:  “He  is  not  here,  but  is  ris  - en!  He  is  not  here,  but  is  ris  - e»!” 

K J -«-  -•-  _ _k  IS 
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u*  V 

The  night  of  death  is  past  and  gone — A - rise,  and  greet  the  glo  - rious morn!— 
H«-  -m-  -0- 
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“He  is  not  here,  but  is  ris  - en!  He  is  not  here,  but  is  ris  - en!” 


54. 


now  FAll  IS  IT  CALLED  TO  THE  GRAVE  ? 


We  spend  our  tears  as  a tale  that  is  told.”— P».  xc.  9. 

Words  arranged.  James  McGeanahan. 


HOW  FAR  IS  IT  CALLED  TO  THE  GRAVE?  CmdwM. 

N I ^ 


-N-A 


m 
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It  mast  be  far  a - way.  Naught  he  knew  of  the  si  - lent  tomb, 

It  must  be  many  a mile.  He  could  not  see  that  his  dar  - ling 

Her  heart  stood  still  with  fear.  How  far  ? 0 ’tis  close  to  the  hearthstone. 
And  soon  our  lives  must  eud.  But  there’s  One  who  a - rose  from  the  grave, 

— 


Gres. 


» -m—m-w— 1 I g- 

' ' I ^ 1/  ^ ' 

Naught  he  knew  but  his  play  and  pTayer  Yet  the  time  to  go  had  al- most  come. 

With  the  brid  - al  flow’rs  in  her  hair,  As  he  gave  her  the  wed-ding  to  - ken, 

A - las  for  the  ba  - by  feet.  The  lit- tie  bare-feet  that  all  un  - led. 

Who  as  - cend-ed  tri  - umphant  on  high.  With  our  trust  in  Him  we’ll  know  no  sting. 
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Gres. 


-#•  I 

w —4 


— j~ 

^ — I 

1^,— >r 

1 

1 

J _ J f J . 

-_r  ^ IS 

1 

9*0^0 

t 

] 

VI7 

n 0 ! 

] 

i 5-  r y ' 1 -s-  ■» 

His  feet  were  al  - most  there.  Were  al  - most  there.  Were  a 

Was  al  - most,  al  - most  there.  Was  al  - most  there.  Was  a 

Are  going  with  step  so  fleet.  And  they’re  al  - most  there.  They’re! 

Tho’  low  in  the  grave  we  lie,  Andwe’real  - most  there.  We’re  a 

1 - 

1 - 
ii  - 
1 - 

most  the 
most  the 
most  the 
most  the 

'r 

re. 

re. 

re. 

re. 

“17^,  T7 

1 P 

_|^4_  : ^ . 



1 • 

1 i 

■ i 1 J ^ 

j *f  _v. 

- — r^H 

j 

* T1  W'  '1  M 

m f-  m 

mp 

-0-*  -0- 

pp 

■9 

H 

- . •• 

j — 

fs 

I- 

r 11 

A 

1 

- — 1 

J 

-u-T 

■.-0 

■ -0 

■ 

6-7 


55. 


HE  PLEADETII  STILL 


D.  B.  Towner. 


Mrs.  C.  L.  Shacklock. 


1.  Be  - hold  the  Sav  - iour  at  the  door,  He  knocks,  He  waits.  He  pleads  once  more, 

‘2.  He  comes  to  give  the  wea  - ry  rest.  By  fear  dis-may’d,  by  sin  op- press’d; 

o.  0 should  the  day  of  grace  be  o’er.  Should  that  dear  voice  be  heard  no  more, 

4.  Re  - ceive  the  Lord  with -out  de  - lay.  Be  - fore  He  turns  in  grief  a-  way; 


He  comes  to  break  the  bonds  of  sin,  0 let  the  great  De  - liv  - ’rer  iu. 

He  comes  the  con  - trite  heart  to  win,  0 hear  His  call  and  let  Him  in. 


The  Aveight  of  sin  how  could  you  bear!  The  end  - less  night  of  deep  de  - spairf 


Melt!  hearts  of  stone!  re  - sist  no  more  That  plead- ing  voice,  xin  - bar  the  door. 


CHORUS.  Bev.  iii.  20. 


I 


I 


HE  PLEADETH  STILL.  Concluded. 


n ^ 
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-J=zziJ=itz=^=S=ti=J=J“J=g^izzS-b5z=5zz;5zi^tJ=z^.!z=^-ts— 
promise  is  free;  If  a - ny  man  hear  me  and  let  me  in,  he  shall  be  saved. 


&= 


-m-  -m-  -p-  -p-  -p-  -p-  -m~  • -p-  . ^ 


-T- 


-r- 


56.  “ MITHER  DO  I CO?(DEMA  THEE.” 

El  Nathan.  James  McGeanahan. 

9-iip — ^ ^ — I !^- 


-7-^. — r — — r~z 

fel=3=3=2=S 


— I 1^^-  I -1 


1.  “Nei  - ther 

do 

I 

con  - 

demu 

thee,”- 

-0 

words 

of 

won  - drous 

grace. 

2.  “Nei  - ther 

do 

I 

con  - 

demn 

thee,”- 

—For 

there 

is 

there  - fore 

now 

3.  “ Nei  - ther 

do 

I 

con  - 

demn 

thee,”- 

-I 

came 

not 

to  con  - 

demn. 

4.  “Nei  - ther 

do 

I 

con  - 

demn 

thee,”- 

-0 

praise 

the 

God  of 

grace. 
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Thy  sins  were  borne  up  - on  the  cross,  Be  - lieve  and  go  in 

No  con  - dem  - na  - tion  for  thee.  As  at  the  cross  you 

I came  from  God  to  save  thee.  And  turn  thee  from  thy 

0 praise  His  Son  our  Sav  - iour.  For  this  His  word  of 

jm.  .0.  -m- 

^:i=^=d=^=g=g=g=j— ^^^=^=g=q=^:=^=^=^=q=g: 


CHORUS. 
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57. 


WE'VE  SIGHTED  THE  GOLDEN  GATE! 


El  Nathan. 

Solo  01-  Qnartet.  ^ 


[Suggested  on  seeing  the  “Golden  Gate,  San  Franci 

Chorus. 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  Our  hearts  are  filled  'with 

2.  Tliey’ve  sig  - nailed  us  from 

3.  How  light  the  tri  - als 

4.  Our  God,  with  grate  - ful 


joy  to  - day:  We’ve  sight-ed 
off  the  land:  WVve  sight-ed 
that  have  come:  We’ve  sight-ed 
hearts  to  Thee:  We’ve  sight-ed 


Its  light  is  beam  - iiig  o’er  our  way:  We’ve  sight-ed 

Our  friends  are  gath  - ’ring  on  the  strand:  We’ve  sight-ed 

For  - got  - ten  now  in  sight  of  home:  We’ve  sight-ed 

Once  lost  on  life’s  tern  - pes  - tuous  sea:  We’ve  sight-ed 


Duet  or  Quartet. 


Tossed  on  the  sea  we’ve  sighed  for  home,  O’er  o - ceans  wide  for  this  we’ve  come^ 

That  we  of  en  - trance  should  not  fail.  We  an-swered  to  the  pi  > lot’s  hail. 

The  storms  and  clouds  will  soon  be  past,  Then  shel-  tered  from  the  storm  - y blast,. 

Our  Lord  and  Sa  - viour,  soon  at  home.  The  grace  that  saved  we’ll  glad  - ly  own; 


-J-  '-S'- 


z — 2 — • 0> 1 1 » • — • 


The  voy  - age  now  is 

With  him  on  board  we 

With  sails  all  furled  and 

’Twas  all  of  grace  and 


al  - most  done:  We’ve  sight-ed  the  gold  - on  gate! 

safe  - ly  sail:  We’ve  sight-ed  the  gold  - cu  gate! 

an  - chor  cast:  We’ve  sight-ed  the  gold  - en  gate! 

that  a - lone:  We’ve  sight-ed  the  gold  - en  gate! 


WE’VE  SIGHTED  THE  GOLDEN  GATE!  — Concluded. 

CHORUS. 

Then  sing, 0 


sai  - lor,  singl  Let  joy,. 


yl- 


Then 

sing,  sing,  0 sai  ■ 

• lor. 

sing ! 

Let 

joy. 

joy  each  heart 

e 

- late! 

Then 

sing, , 0 sai  ■ 

• lor. 

sing! 

Let 

joy,. 

each  heart 

e 

- late! 
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each  heart  e - late! 
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Then  sing, 


sing,  0 sai  - lor,  singl  Let  joy,  joy  each  heart  e - late! 


Tlie  light  has  come,  Ave’re  al  - most  home.  We’ve  sight-ed  the  gold  - en  gate! 
=C=j-B:i:z:p=gzv=z;=jz[==^=z=gz=g=^=g— 
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PEACE!  PERFECT  PEACE! 


“Thou  wilt  keep  him  in  pekfect  peace,  whose  m 
Rev.  E.  H.  Bickersteth,  M.A. 

Moderato. 


S STAYED  ON  THEE,  BECAUSE  HE  TRUSTETH  IN  THEE.”-  Ua.  XXVi.  3. 

G.  T.  Caldreck. 


I 


1.  Peace!  per-fect  peace ! in  - this  dark  world  of  sin?  The  blood  of  Je-sus  whispers  peace  with  - in. 

2.  Peace!  per-fect  peace!  by  thronging  dn -ties  press’d?  To  do  the  will  of  Je-sus,  this  is  rest. 

3.  Peace!  per-fect  peace ! with  sorrows  surg-ing  round?  On  Je  - sus’  bosom  noughtbutcalm  is  found. 

4.  Peace!  per-fect  peace!  with  loved  ones  far  a - way?  In  Je-sus’  keeping  we  are  safe,  and  they. 

5.  Peace!  per-fect  peace!  our  fu  - tui’e  all  un-known?  Je  - sus  we  know,  and  He  is  on  the  throne. 

I — ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ I ^ 


— cr-i — r 

6.  Peace!  perfect  peace!  death  shadowing  us  and  ours?  1.  It  is  enough:  earth’s  struggles  soon  shall  cease. 


Jesus  has  vanquish’d  death  and  all  its  powers. 


And  Jesus  calls  us  to  heaven’s  perfect  peace. 


59.  PRAY,  ALW 

•‘Men  ought  always  to  pray,  a 

1.  "DRAY,  always  pray;  the  Holy  Spirit  pleads 

Within  thee  all  thy  daily,  hourly  needs. 

2.  Pray,  always  pray;  beneath  sin’s  heaviest  load 
Prayer  sees  the  blood  from  Jesus’  side  that  flow’d. 

3.  Pray,  always  pray,  though  weary,  faint  and  lone. 
Prayer  nestles  by  the  Father’s  sheltering  throne. 

4.  Pray,  always  pray;  amid  the  world’s  turmoil 
Prayer  keeps  the  heart  at  rest,  and  nerves  for  toil. 


AYS  PRAY. 

ND  NOT  TO  FAINT.”— xviii.  1. 

5.  Pray,  always  pray;  if  joys  thy  pathway  throng. 
Prayer  strikes  the  harp,  and  sings  the  angels’  song. 

6.  Pray,  always  pray;  if  loved  ones  pass  the  veil. 
Prayer  drinks  with  them  of  springs  that  cannot  fail. 

1.  All  earthly  things  with  earth  shall  fade  away; 
Prayer  grasps  eternity;  pray,  always  pray. 

Rev.  E.  II.  Bickersteth,  M.A. 


60. 


THE  WONDROUS  LOA  E OF  JESUS. 


" TVllO  LOVED  ME.  AND  GAVE  HiMSELF  FOB  MK”— Gd?,.  ii.  20. 

Mrs.  F.  J.  Crosby.  Iba  D.  Sanket. 


Thro’  His  all  - a - ton  - ing  mer  - it,  He  has  brought  us  near  to  God: 

We  can  shout  a - loud  its  full  - ness,  And  by  faith  the  prom  - ise  claim: 

Out  of  dark -ness  He  has  l)rought  us.  With  Him  - self  hath  made  us  one; 


f i i — h— i — 1 

^ ? 1 -1 
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^ ^ A ^ / 
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^ ^ ^ V 
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^ 0 «— 1 g e 

For  the  bound  - less  grace  that  saves  us.  We  His 

By  His  own  right  hand  He’ll  lead  us.  And  will 

’Tis  our  joy  for  Him  to  la  - bor,  Joy  for 

We  are  wait  - ing,  on  - Iv  wait -ing.  Till  He 

-0-  • -0-  -0-  -0-  -0-  0- 

0 0 T~  ^ 0 0 

name  will  mag  - ni  - fy; 

guide  us  with  His  eye, 

Him  the  cross  to  bear; 

comes  our  souls  to  bear 

^ — 

: 
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> ' i 1 

fV  ^ 1 

^ 1 ^ -u 

V ^ ^ '/ 

1 .J 

V V I 

He  is  com  - ing  in  His  glo  - ry,  We  shall  meet  Him  by  and  by. 

Safe  a - long  the  jjil  - grim  jour-ney.  Till  we  meet  Him  by  and  by. 

For  we  know  a rest  re  - main-eth  In  His  king-  dom  o - ver  there. 

To  the  home  be  - yond  the  shad-ows.  In  His  king-  dom  o - ver  there. 


V V 


THE  WONDROUS  LOVE  OF  JESUS ! CmdM. 


CHORUS. 


^73 


6i. 


OUll  MOTHER’S  WAY. 


James  McGeanahan. 


Furnished  by  En  Nathan,  arr. 
Con  csi)rcssionc. 

=4z=g!— !g- 


t -t-  t 

1.  Oft  with  - in  a lit  - tie  cot-tage,  As|the  shad-ows  gen  - tly  fall,  While  the 

2.  If  our  home  be  bright  and  cheer- y,  If  it  holds  a wel- come  true,  Open-iug 

o.  Sometimes  when  our  hearts  grow  wea-ry.  Or  our  task  seems  ve  - ry  long,  Whenour 

4.  0 how  oft  it  comes  be -fore  us,  Thatsweet  face  up  - on  the  wall.  And  her 

=S=?=?=P=S=S=?= 


2:^=qs=: 
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sun  - light  touch  - es  soft  - ly.  One  sweet  face  up  - on  the  wall.  There  the 

wide  its  door  of  greet  - ing.  To  the  ma  - ny — not  the  few;  If  we 

bur  - dens  look  too  heav  - y.  And  we  deem  the  right  all  wrong.  Then  we 

mem  - ’ry  seems  more  pre  - cious.  As  we  ou  her  Sav  - iour  call  That  at 


t,' 

lone 

- ly  loved  ones 

gath  - er. 

And 

in 

hushed  and 

ten  - 

der 

tone. 

share 

our  Fa  - ther’s 

boun  - ty. 

With 

the 

need  - y 

day 

by 

day. 

gain 

a new  fresh 

cour  - age. 

As 

once 

more  we 

rise 

to 

say, 

last, 

m 

when  even  - ing 

shad  - ows. 

Mark 

the 

clos  - ing 

of 

life’s 

day. 

__  m 
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ad  lib. 
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t .J.  g .J.  m ^ ^ ^ ^ 

Ask  each  oth  - er’s  full  for  - give  - ness,  For  the  wrong  that  each  had  done. 

’Tis  be  - cause  our  hearts  re  - mem  - ber,  “This  was  ev  - er  moth -er’s  way.” 
Let  us  do  our  du  - ty  brave  - ly,  “ Tliis  was  our  dear  moth  - er’s  way.” 

They  may  find  us  calm  - ly  wait  - ing.  To  go  home  our  moth -er’s  way. 


— > ^-1 


As  I won  - dered  wliy  tliis  cus  - tom.  At  the  clos  - ing  of 

.Gen -tie  moth  - er  lov  - ing  moth  - er.  Saint -ed  moth  - er  fond 


day, 

true. 


z\z-\z-rz: 


^ 
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OUR  MOTHER’S  WAY  . — Concluded. 

p — ^ j— i— 

”’Tis  be  - cause ’Hhey  sweet -ly  an  - swered,  “It  was  once  our  moth-er’s  way.” 

Rest-ing  now  in  peace  with  Je  - sus  Lov  - ing  hearts  re  - mem  - ber  you. 

■ ^ tl-l  -.- ^ ^ ^ ^ ^_C_p_^_3T|. 


MOVE  FORWARD  I 


D.  B.  Townee. 


:=1  — =1==— P=l=iN P— , K ^ — is-p:=l =H-^ 1, 
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ward!  val  - i ant  men  and  strong,  Ye  who  have  prayed  and  la  - bored  long,  The 

ward!  each  and  ev  - ery  one,  The  gold  - en  harv-est  is  be -gun.  Ye 

ward!  reap -ing  as  you  move!  An  - gels  are  watch-ing  from  a-bove!  A- 

ward!  day  will  die-  full  soon.  How  quick -ly  even -ing  fol  - lows  noon,  Now 

1>  N I ^ ^ m 

—P — » P— P-P -A — P P— P»^=P *-P— I — P-l= ^ — 1= «=q 

-t>^-g=gEg=g=^-==EgEg=^=~^^=E=^=^^ 
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time  has  come  for  j^ou  to  rise.  For  lo!  the  sun  rolls  up  the  skies, 

reap  - ers,  come  from  glen  and  glade  And  wield  the  sick  - le’s  glit’  - ring  blade, 

round  are  wit  - nes  - ses  a host,  A - rouse  ye  now  and  save  the  lost, 

is  the  time  to  work  and  pray — Let  glo  - ry  crown  the  dy  - ing  day. 


^ ? iz • — -1^ ^ 


n~: 


Move  for  - ward,  move  for  - ward.  All  a - long  the  line, Move 

.m-  -P-  -P  -P-  -P-  -P-  -P-  -P-  P-  -P-  -P-  -P- 

Pg'-  =ta=P=^c— p=»zz:p=ritzi=t=tzz=r:=rrP=»=»z=p^-.__  1 

— t2=t^=z:E=?=t2— i^=z[z=Ez|P^=:!l?z=fizi^P=Ez^=:t?z=:t2i='^=:^H 
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Move  for- ward. 


move  for-  ward.  All  a - long  the  line,  move  for-  ward, 


Copyright, 


63. 


E C.  Young. 
Moderato. 


“HIM  THAT  COMETH!” 

fT’/ie  first  part  may  be  sung  as  a Duet  or  Quartet.) 


-S-  S-  ^ 


E2=|^;s 


Jamus  McGbanahan. 


Thy  Sa  - viour  calls!  oh,  come  and  see  What  things  He  hath  pre- pared  for  theel 

Thy  Sa  - viour  calls!  oh,  can  it  be  That  call  has  no  sweet  charm  for  thee! 

Thy  Sa  - viour  calls!  He  knows  thy  sin;  But  trust  Him  now,  He’ll  en  - ter  in: 


-r 

Life,  love,  and  joy,  from  God  on  high.  By  Christ  Him- self  to  thee  brought  nigh. 

Wilt  thou  not  turn  and  give  Him  heed?  Wilt  thou  not  think  while  He  doth  plead? 

And  He  thy  heart  will  pu  - ri  - fy,  And  ev  - ’ry  need  - ed  grace  sup  - ply. 

^ k 


I k u*  I ^ ^ ‘ ' 


( HORUS.  John  vi.  37. 
A llegretto. 


“ Him  that  cometh.  Him  that  cometh,  Him  that  cometh  to  Me,  I will  in  no  wise,  I will  in 


tr  i~  ✓ i r i~  LJ  ^ 


no  wise,  I will  in  no  wise  cast  out;  Him  that  com -eth.  Him  that  com- eth.  Him  that 


^ J • ~s~^~r'  'S' 


. « .m- 
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com -eth  to  IMc,  1 will  in  no  wise,  I Avill  in  nowise,  I will  in  no  wise  cast  out.” 

^ : 3^  A M.'  _ . 
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-p^xlzz=t: 
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64. 


0 BLESSED  SAVIOUR,  FRIEND  DIVINE. 


P 


Mrs.  Feances  J.  Ceosby. 
Moderato. 

A-H 


“E:(tbeat  me  not  to  leave  Thee.”— i.  16. 

N 1 w , 


Iea  D.  Sankey. 


1.  O bless  - ed  Sav-iour,  Friend  di  - vine,  How  can  I 

2.  Oh,  help  me.  Lord,  that  love  to  know:  How  can  I 

3.  I would  not  try  to  walk  a - lone:  How  can  I 

4.  Be  Thou  my  Guide  till  life  is  past:  How  can  I 


leave  Thee  ? 
leave  Thee? 
leave  Thee  ? 
leave  Thee  ? 


Jvo  love  so  pure,  so  great  as  Thine! — How  can  I ev  - er  leave 

Wher-e’er  Thou  go  - cst  I will  go:  How  can  I ev  - er  leave 

Oh,  con  - se  - crate  me  all  Thine  own:  How  can  I ev  - er  leave 

And  bring  me  safe  - ly  home  at  last:  How  cau  I ev  - er  leave 

« . . J I.  ^ 


I 

Thee  ? 
Thee? 
Thee  ? 
Thee  ? 


65. 


‘liELOVED,  NOW  ARE  WE  THE  SONS  OF  GOD.” 

(1  John  Hi.  2.) 


James  McGbanahan. 


7S 


BELOVED  NOW  ARE  WY,.” -Concluded. 


i 


shall  be:  but  we  know,  we  know,  we  know  that  when  He  shall  appear, 

but  we  know that  when  He  shall  ap  - pear, 


1/  I''  i/  1/'  I 

know  that  when  He  shall  appear. 


i I i 

sliall  be:  but  we  know,  we  know. 


I 


i^~ 


^ ^ 1 V— I -- 

know,  we  know,  we  know  that  when  He  shall  appear,  we  shall  be 

know, that  when  He  shall  ap  - pear, we  shall  be 

) N N ^ ^ — I N ,N  ,N 


know,  that  when  He  shall  ap  - pear, we  shall  be 

know,  we  know,  we  know  that  when  He  shall  appear,  we  shall  be 


CG. 


JESUS  IS  CALLIXG. 


Fanny  J.  Ckosbt. 


Geo.  C.  Sterbins. 


m 


:q-_ 


=s-;s=i 


tea  - der  - ly  call  - lag 
call  - lag  the  wea  - ry 
wait-iag,  oh,  coaie  to 
pleading,  oh,  list  to 


theehoinifi — Calling  to-day,  calling  to-day; 
to  rest — Calling  to-day,  calling  to-day; 
Him  now — Waitingto-  day,  waiting  to-day; 
ITis  voice — Hear  Him  to-day, hear  Him  to-  day; 

^ ^ -f.  -M.  - ^ ^ ^ 


N N 
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Why  from  the  sun-  shine  of  love  wilt  thou  roam, Farther  and  farther  a - 

Bring  Him  thy  bur  - den  and  thou  shalt  be  blest:  He  will  not  turn  thee  a - 

Come  with  thy  sins,  at  His  feet  low  - ly  bow;  Come,andno  long-er  de  - 

They  who  be  - lieve  on  His  name  shall  re  - joice;  Quickly  a- rise  and  a- 


way  i 
way. 
lav. 


V— 


ing  to  - day,  . . . 


call 


ing  to  - day. 


HO 


67. 


“I  WILL!" 

“I  WILL  TIIUST,  AND  NOT  BE  AFKAID,"— 7saia^  xU.  2. 

(Siiggested  by  the  responsc-s  of  the  young  men  of  Liraeiick  to  Mr.  Moody's  question,  “Will  you  trust  Christ  ? ’’  »t  the 
Meetings  in  that  City,  October,  1883.) 

El  Nathan  James  McGeanahan,  by  per. 


- ^ ^ 

^ ^ k- 

- J.  - ! b \ ^ 

r ' — 

me  1 

«-  ^ — J- — 1 -T- 

J ^ -1— 

1.  Once 

2.  By 

3.  Thou 

4.  And 

5.  I’o 

1 f LL 

u 

more,  my  soul,  thy 
grace  I will  thy 
know-est.  Lord,  how 
now,  0 Lord,  give 
all  who  came,  when 

^ ^ ^ t : t 

Sav-iour,  thro’  the  Word,  Is 

mer  - cy  now  re  - ceive,  Thy 

ve  - ry  weak  I am.  Ant 

all  with  us  to  - day  The 

Thou  wast  here  be  - low,  Anc 

L 5 • 

of  - fered  full  and 
■ love  my  heart  hath 
1 how  I fear  to 
grace  to  join  our 
1 said,  “ 0 Lord,  wilt 

free ; 
won: 
stray: 
song; 
Tiiou  ? ” 

• 

TT  4 # 

. L , r.  m 

1 ( ( ( ^ ' j P ' 1 ' 1 
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And  now,  0.  Lord,  J must,  I must  de  - cide:  Shall  I ac  - cept  of  Thee? 

On  Thee,  0 Christ,  I will,  I will  be  - lieve,  And  trust  in  Thee  a - lone!. 

For  strength  to  serve  I look  to  Thee  a - lone — The  strength  Thou  must  sup- ply ! 
And  from  the  heart  to  glad  - ly  with  us  say:  “I  wii.l  to  Christ  be  - long!” 

To  them  “I  will!”  was  ev  - er  Thy  re  - ply:  We  rest  up  - on  it  now. 


CHORUS. 


I will!  I will! 

ii  J 1 J 1 N _ 

I will  be  Thine! 

JS  1 . 1 . ^ 

_i  1 J 
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^ ^ W i w 

I will!  I will!  I will,  God  help-ing  me,  I will,  I will  be  Thine! 

f-  ....  N 7 / ♦ -A 
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I will  be  Thine! 


68. 


Feances  Bevan. 


“CALL  Ills  XAME  JESUS.” 


4- 


James  McGeanahan. 


=4=^  ;AJ=iqz=5: 


1.  For  Godso lov’d  the  world thatscorn’dHim, That IlesentHisSon,  Sent  Him  to  do  the 

2.  Now  all  is  done,  and  all  is  fin-ished,  All  the  debt  is  paid,  Up  - on  the  Lamb  who 

3.  ‘Twas  God  tlie  Father  called  Him“jEsus,”  When  He  sent  Him  down  From  heav’u.for  us,  to 

4.  Now  all  the  ransom’d  call  Him  “Jesus,”  Him  as  Lord  we  own.  Once  lift  - ed  on  the 

5.  0 wea-rv  wand’rer  call  Him  “Je-sns,”  Thus  doth  God  implore.  And  thou  shall  then  His 

I I 


S-S 


CIIORTJS.  Mat.  1:^1; 


work  that  saves  us,  A nd  that  work  is  done.  . 
died  for  sin-ners.  All  our  guilt  was  laid, 
bear  the  judgment,  Win  for  us  the  crown, 
cross  to  save  us.  Now  up- on  the  throne, 
name  con-fess-ing.  Know  His  saving  power. 


shall  call  His  name 


and  thou  shall  call, 


If 


dim. 


* f 


S’ 

Je  - sus  for  He  shall  save  His  peo-ple  from  their  sins.  And  thou  shall 

their  sins,  and  thou 


a d. 


! J k-i 


shall  save, 


! __h\ [ ^ 


;all,  shall  call  His  name  Je  - sus,  For  IL 
shall  call, 

j j _i_. 
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shall  save  His  peo- pie  from  their  sins. 
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69. 


JESUS  KNOWS  THY  SORROW. 


Wm.  O.  Cushi  ^G.  Iba  D.  Sanket. 


F=i 1 ^ 1 — 

M k 1 

\y — 

1.  Je  - sus  knows  thy 

2.  Trust  the  heart  of 

3.  Je  - sus  knows  thy 

J J • J 

sor  - row,  K 

Je  - sus,  Tl 

con  - flict,  H 

nows  thine  ev  - ’ry 

lou  art  pre  - cious 

;ears  thy  bur  - dened 

care ; 
there; 
sigh; 

1 

L 1 1 . . 

1 

Knows  thy 

deep 

con  • 

■ tri  - 

tion. 

Hears 

thy 

fee  - blest 

prayer; 

Sure  - ly 

He 

would 

shield 

thee 

From 

the 

temp  ter’s 

snare; 

When  thy 

heart 

is 

wound  • 

ed. 

Hears 

thy 

plain  - tive 

cry; 

J J 

m 

J 
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70. 


LET  THE  SAVIOUR  IN! 


“If  any  man  hear  My  voice,  and  open  the  door,  I will  come  in  to  him.” 

Eev.  J.  B.  Atchinson.  ruev.  Hi.  20.)  E.  O.  Excell,  by  per. 
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f 1?  - 

5?  • 
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• 

' ' ^ f 1 s 1/  1/  f p 1 

1.  There’s  a Stran  - ger  at  the  door:  Let  Him  in! 

2.  0 - pen  now  to  Him  your  heart:  Let  Him  in! 

3.  Hear  you  now  His  lov  - iug  voice?  Let  Him  in! 

4.  Now  ad  - mit  the  heav’n-ly  Guest:  Let  Him  in! 

.A  j*.  ^ ^ 1 Let  the  Sa-viour  in!  Let  the  Sa-viour  inf 

^ ' \ ^ ^ 

^ ^ \ 1 

• [ 

r--1~ -P- 

p S 

Ax  r*  ' ' i ^ i 
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He  has  1 
If  you 
Now,  oh, 
He  will 

1 I 

been  there  oft  be  - 

wait  He  will  de  - 

itow  make  Him  your  c 

make  for  you  a 1 

^ M-  M-  JL 

fore: 

part: 

hoice 

feast: 

-^J 

^ P ' s 

Let  Him 

Let  Him 

Let  Him 

Let  Him 

Let  the  Saviour  in! 

# # N 

HJ  ^ i 

in! 

in! 

in! 

in! 

Let  the  Saviour  in? 
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71. 


GATHER  THEM  IN. 


“Go  OUT  INTO  THE  HIGHWAYS  AND  HEDGES,  AND  COMPEL  THEM  TO  COME  IN.” 


XIV.  -16.) 

Mrs.  F.  J.  Van  Alstyne.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1 1 N ,N  1 N N 

1 

1 

. -J 

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ • 

1.  Gath-er  them  in!  for  there  yet  is  room  At  the  feast  that  the  King  has  spread; 

2.  Gath-er  them  in!  for  there  yet  is  room;  But  our  hearts-how  they  throb  with  pain, 

3.  Gath-er  them  in!  for  there  yet  is  room;’Tis  a mes  - sage  from  God  a - bove; 

AjN  j sJ'  . J _ 

trkiF  i 

^ *4 

S S S d ^ 



. I 1 

^ _____  ! J N J _s_^_ 

■■  H ' 

w ^ J 

^ j*  -5-  -5 

Oh,  gath-er  them  in 
To  think  of  the  m: 
Oh,  gath-er  them  in 

_ ^ i J J 

! — let  His  house  be  filled,  And  the  hun  - gry  and  poor  be  fed. 
a - uy  who  slight  the  call  That  may  nev  - er  be  heard  a - gain! 
- to  the  fold  of  grace.  And  the  arms  of  the  Saviour’s  love! 

_J  - 

^ |_  L L 

h saI 

Ag • 1- » 

i --q 

L| k — 

REFRAIN. 


J-  -I. 

r ^ ^ - 

1 4, 

r H K— 

|— 1- 

r~d J — :J — d 1 

r 1 

W * 

Out  in  the  hi 

gh-  way. 

out  in  th 

J > 

e bi 

s: 

f - '"’ay, 
1 1 

« « 1 1^ 

Out  in  the  dark  paths  of 

fL* 

V-' 

sin. 

CV*  P j?  P ^ 

\ P * ’*  \ 

'"I 

^ . T 

y P ® P r 

1 

r 1 

r -J  d ^ JV-K. 

/TN 

1 II 

fe/  hi 

J-  1 

Go  forth,  go  forth,  with  a lov  - ing  heart.  And  gath-er  the  wand’rers  in! 


72. 


THE  CHRISTIAN'S  “ GOOD-NIGHT.^ 


[The  early  Chri.stians  were  accustomed  to  bid  their  dying  friends  “ Good-night,”  so  sure  were  they  of  their  awakening  on 
the  ‘‘Kesurrection  Morning.”] 

Mrs.  Huish.  Iea  D.  Sanket. 


Slow. 


OlOW.  , , 

Li_  ^ ^ 1.  . . _ 

W 0-24- 

1 1 * 

vu  4 J 

* • t : t- 

1. 

Sleep 

on, 

be  ■ 

■ lov  - 

ed. 

sleep, 

and 

take 

thy 

rest; 

Lay 

2. 

Calm 

is 

thy 

slum 

- ber 

as 

an 

in  - 

faut’s 

sleep; 

But 

3. 

Un  - 

til 

the 

sha  - 

• dows 

from 

this 

earth 

are 

cast; 

Un 

) _N N s j ^ J ^ ^ ^ ^ 

^ ^ .AJ p 

« 4 

2 m •, — 

down  thy  head  up  - 
thou  shalt  wake  no  i 
til  He  ga  - thers 

« 

on  thy  Sa-  viour’s  breast;  We  1 

nore  to  toil  and  weep:  Thine 

in  His  sheaves  at  last;  Un  - 

# tf  2 * « 

ove  thee  well,  but 

is  a per  - feet 

til  the  twi  - light 

J ^ ± 

t-v*  ' 1 r 

T*i  i 

1 • • tu 

^ L -h 

^ h 

k ^ _ 

j r- 

rit.  e dim.  rit. 


Ij! ^ Hy  - 

r 1 

--4-  n 

=^*  « 

j ii 

Je  - sus  loves  thee  best — Good  - i 

rest,  se  -*  cure,  and  deep — Good  - i 

gloom  be  o - ver  - past — Good  - i 

0 9 

light!  Good  - nig';t!  Good-i 

light!  Good  - night!  Good-i 

light!  Good  - night!  Good-i 

9 • • 

liu-ht! 

light! 

light! 

— 

ut — L-  ^ ^ 

9 ' « y « 

+ fl 

IJ 

. .17-.^ j_  — , ^ 

i • ^ 

1 • 1 ^ u 

j1 

1 

; / 1 

4 Until  the  Easter  glory  lights  the  skies; 

Until  the  dead  in  Jesus  shall  arise, 

And  he  shall  come,  but  not  in  lowly  guise— 
Good-night  1 

5 Until  made  beautiful  by  Love  Divine, 

Thou,  in  the  likeness  of  thy  Lord  shalt  shine. 
And  He  shall  bring  that  golden  crown  of  thine — 

Good-nightl 


6 Only  “good-night,”  beloved — not  “ farewell!’ 
A little  while,  and  all  His  saints  shall  dwell 

In  hallowed  union,  indivisible — 

Good-night! 

7 Until  we  meet  again  before  II is  throne, 
Clothed  in  the  spotless  robe  He  gives  His  own. 
Lentil  we  know  even  as  we  are  known — 
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GLORY  TO  GOD  THE  FATHER. 


“ForGod  so  loved  the  world,  that  He  gave  His  only  begotten  Son.”— John  in.  16. 


El  Nathan. 


James  McGeanahan. 


1.  “For  God  so  loved!”  Oh,  wondrous  theme!  Oh!  won-drous  key  to  won-drous  scheme! 

2.  In  love  God  gave,  in  love  Christ  came.  That  man  might  know  the  Fa  - ther’s  name, 

3.  As  man  He  tar  - ried  here  be  - low.  The  power  and  love  of  God  to  show; 

4.  Up  - on  the  cross  His  life  He  gave.  His  peo  - pie  from  their  sins  to  save; 

5.  By  God  ex  - alt  - ed  from  the  dead.  He  reigns  on  high  the  liv  - ing  head 


^ ^ , , _ . e ^ ^ _ 

q q _j'5sii, 

-A  A -H  H 

-A  -n  -i 

/ r,  , 

A -1  § 

rm  • ! 

^ i a 

1 t 

• 1 

And 

To 

For 

Of 

9 

^ ^ ^ j 

3av  - ionr  sent  to  sin  - fnl  men — Glo  - ry  to  God  the  Fa  - ther! 

in  the  Son  sal  - va  - tion  claim — Glo  - ry  to  God  the  Fa  - ther! 

help  and  heal  all  hu  - man  woe — Glo  - ry  to  God  the  Fa  - ther! 

them  de-scend-ed  to  the  grave — Glo  - ry  to  God  the  Fa  - ther! 

ev  - ’ry  soul  for  whom  He  bled — Glo  - rv  ' to  God  the  Fa  - ther! 

^1  .A.  • JL  • 

^ -9-  e ^ a •<—  -9-0 

1 » 1 

zr  ^ r — 

' 1 "T'  T r 

1“  1 

c h 

-_L  J 1^ 

cnoatjs. 


J ^ >A.J  J_  _ 1 1 . 1 ..  . S 1 

1 < J. 

VL-ii  ^ 

» 1 ^ 9 •, 

ffn ' 

1 J ^ ' 

9 ^ 

\ ^ 9T'  1 

VU  4 

G 

lo  - ry  to  God  the  Fa  - - ther!  Glo  - rv  to  God  the  Fa  - - ther! 

. s I ^ I i I i 

I 1}^  . 1 rv  ^ ^ 

y k 

k 1^  ^ 

Glo  - ry,  Glo  - ry.  Glory  to  the  Father!  Glo  - ry,  Glo  - ry.  Glory  to  the  Father! 


^ L J J -a  9 

A J -J  LJ  □ Is  IT  J AT 

A B1 

'In 

^9  ^ J J 7 

^ J 9 a 9 9 1 \ 9 9 • % 

A 11 

VilZ  9 9 

9 ^ 9 ^ rs^  9 9 • 9 

Gb  - - ry,  Glo 

- -9-  9 ^9^ 

I 

rv  Glo  - ry  t 

#•  -9-  _2 

‘or 

0 God  the  Fa  - t’ 

9-  ^ ^ 

1 

her! 

^ ^ (ftt  A 1 1 1 

r 

S 'll 

r 1 

I jj 

y \y  I rP^lp  ^ 7 

h r . , 7 H t 

9 . » 

/C? 

1 1] 

. t 

r r»  “ 

II 

’ C.,„ynght,  irrT?  M .'r-  „aL  „ 

1 ^ 1/  ' ' , 
sy 

9 

74. 


HE  THAT  HEARETH  AND  BELIEVETII. 


J.  M.  G.  James  NIcGranahan. 


Ver-i-ly,  ver-i-ly  I say  un-to  you,  Ver-i-ly,  ver-i-ly  I say  un  - to  you, 


Yer-i-]y,  vcv-i-ly  I say  uii-to  you,  Yer-i-ly,  vcr-i-ly  I say  uii-to  you, 
1 r IP*  . r r I-— ]»  |»  j I I I I r I I r 1 ' 


»=ff=ff-=-ng=^=ff=p=g:=Eff=ff=z^i-pz 

H IT  4-1 1 ^-g,>  , 


lie  that  lieareth. 


he  that  hearcth. 


he  that  heareth,  that  hear-eth  ]\Iy  word, 


mm 


he  tliat  licaroth, 

.ff.  -p.  .p.  p. 

— t=t=z:^-r?:- 


that  hear  - eth,  tliat  hear  - cth  j\ly  word.  And  be 

he  that  heareth,  he  that  heareth,  that  hear-eth  ISFy  word, 
j/t.  .p.  ^ ^ -r-  -p-  ■(?. 

t=-t=-zr»— |.=a=&=|.:rftz=t=c— 


■A. 


t=— 1=— 


■— » — w— 


~r 


“HE  THAT  HEAHETIL”  — Continued. 

Cres. 


h^ar-eth  and  be-liev-eth,  hear-eth  and  be-liev-eth,  Him,  Him  that  sent  me, 
m Cres. 


liev  - - etli,  be  - liev  - - eth  on  Him....  that  sent  me, 

hear-eth  and  be-liev-eth,  hear-eth  and  be-liev-eth.  Him,  Him  that  sent  me. 


— p — » —'m  — I* — ^ r p — jg— jg— ip  | . z[z=E|p 


^ ^ k 1^  k k 


^ ^ 


I ^ ^ — 8»» — 


he  thatheareth. 


he  thatheareth. 


he  that  heareth,  thatheareth  My  word. 


he  that  hear  - eth,  that  hear  - eth  My  word,  and 

he  that  heareth,  that  heareth  My  word, 
.p.  .r-  -(?-  -(?- 


^ — ^■ 


hear-eth  and  be-liev-eth,  hear-eth  and  be-liev-eth.  Him,  Him  that  sent  me. 


liev  - - eth,  be  - liev  - - eth,  on.  Him....  that  sent  me, 

hear-eth  and  be-liev-eth,  hear-eth  and  be- liev -eth.  Him,  Him  that  sent  me. 


» — — |j — £ — ^ I 


■ — » — -p — — F ~ 

I Lp 1 1 CP ^ ■ -J 


^ ^ ^ — b«»- 

p Cresc 


^ 


-\ P- 


Hath  ev  - er-last-ing  life,  and  shall  not  come  in  - to  judg-ment,  bnt  is  pass’d 
P Cresc  - - - - en  - - . do. 

:pzpz==l=p=r:  ' 


=FP=P=q=P=Ps=P^FP==l=P=F=P=^===-q 
^=fijz=si=^=zizzzi|zipip— ^=p=pz^z=5=p=^ 

-s-  --S-— -J-— i-— -i-— ^ S ^ 

Hath  ev  - er-last-ing  life,  and  shall  not  come  in  - to  judg-ment,  bnt  is  pass’d 


i I 


HE  THAT  HEARETH.  — Concluded. 


is  passed  from  death  un  - to  life,  Hath  ev  - er  - last  - iiig  life,  Aud 

/ I I ■ , I V - - - 


passed  from  death  uu  - to  life.  Hath  ev  - er  - last  - iiig  life,  Aud 

;(S^ _ _ , , 


1 k lx 


rz'gEEg^Eg=gEgE^^^E^ 


shall  not  conic  in  - to  judgment,  but  is  passed,  is  passed  from  death  un  - to  life, 


^ —-\ ri— r-^ 1 r-^ 1 rd t 

5^s-s=a=5=s=^;=g=^^=|=y|=15=S£g5^iEp^ 

shall  not  come  in  - to  judgment,  but  is  passed,  is  passed  from  death  un  - to  life, 

-P.  .2.  ^ . 


is  passed,  is  passed  from  death  un- to  life.  Is  passed,  is  passed  from  death  un  - to  life  I 

I r-J 1 -- J-r^ 1 ^-r^— 3 ^ 

tt— 1==- m i - ' ^ - ' .11  I ^ ^ I - I ^ .11  - 


:s=sJg5T-s=5=^=p^z=£_g=^iz=s-sja=S^;=S=fe=IF 


-| 

is  passed,  is  passed  from  death  un- to  life.  Is  passed,  is  passed  from  death  un- to  life! 

,5;:g— t — ^=^|ig2'^»  - »-p^zz=?z:*=p®-:3zizr  czz=i=^pgsz=»z=to^=z:»rEri 
— « --^1 [-  r x r.  — z. — 
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75. 


HARK,  HARK!  MY  SOUL! 


Rev.  F.  W.  Faber. 
Moderato. 


il'Uins.”—  fft'brewg  i.  14. 

Arr.  fi'oui  V.  C.  Converse  by  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


rc-'t  =1  - -?.— 8— 3-rz8=S^^;j— 


1.  Hark,  hark!  my  soul! 

2.  Far,  far  a - way, 

3.  On  - ward  we  g<', 

::3’ '4~ff==?=T=?»  * 

_-4  —'4:=..  < —t= 


■ R-el  - 

l)clls 

still 


ic  songs  are  swell  - 
at  ev  - ’ning  jx'al  - 
we  hear  them  sing  - 


O’er  earth’s  green 
The  voice  of 
“ Come,  wea  - ry 


:z;=;=3 

.-—f—i 
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HARK,  HARK!  MY  SOUL!—  Concluded. 


bless  - ed  strains  are  tell  - ing  Of  that  new  life  when  sin  shall  be  no  more, 

thou-  sands  meek  - ly  steal  - ing,  Kind  Shep-herd,  turn  their  wea  - ry  steps  to  Thee, 

ech  - oes  sweet  - ly  ring  - ing,  The  mu  - sic  of  the  Gos  - pel  leads  us  home. 


^ ^ 1 ^ b* ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ■■  ^ 


nTTAT?ns 


end  the  night  of  weep  - ing.  And  life’s  long  sha-dows  break  in  cloud  - less  love. 


76. 


THE  GARDEX  OF  THE  LORD. 


Mrs.  C.  L.  Shacklock. 


D.  B.  Townee. 


— Im m P « 

^ ^ 

-m- 

-9- 

-g= 

- -g- 

=g 

work  - ing, 

are 

you 

work  - ing. 

lu 

the  gar  - den 

of 

the 

Lord? 

grow  - ing. 

are 

you 

grow  - ing, 

In 

the  gar  - den 

of 

the 

Lord  ? 

watch-ing, 

are 

you 

watch-ing. 

In 

the  gar  - den 

of 

the 

Lord? 

trump  of 

God 

is 

sound- ing. 

And  the  gates  are 

0 - 

■ pened  wide, 

5-4 — * — P— 3-P — p — P — p — ?^^=P P — P — I— !- — I-  I 


-m- 

> p • 

9 

■ • 

f 

■ 

9 

9 9 

When 

Ile 

com  - eth  at  the  set  - ting  of 

the 

sun. 

Will 

Ile 

find 

a 

gold  - en 

Are 

you 

step-  ping  ev  - er  heaven-ward  on 

the 

way? 

In 

the 

knowledge 

of  the 

Like 

the 

li  - ly,  are  your  garments  pure 

and 

white. 

Like 

the 

love 

- ly 

rose  of 

All 

the 

gladness  of  the  bless -ed  you 

shall 

know. 

If 

with 

- in 

the 

]\Ias  - ter’s 

H«.  ^ 

N 

|S 

har  - vest,  Will  you 

Sav  - iour,  In  the 

Sha  - ron,  Is  your 

vine  - yard,  From  the 

=i^=t2= 


heart  in  sweet  ac  - cord? 

morn  till  e - ven  - tide. 


faith  - ful  toil  and 
gain  - ing  grace  and 
turn  with  joy  and 
been  a faith  - ful 

^ 

=§=^=S=k-^=n^ 
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THE  GARDEN  OF  THE  LORD.  Conduded. 


[ ^ >1 »> N . 

J=ig^=S=;S=S=iS==S=iS=»=:^=4 

^ • a- ^ 1 


Will  He  find  a 


Are  you  work  - ing, 


gold  - eu  har  - vest,  Will  you 

« -ft  -m- 

— =■ b. b» b- ff  — 


77.  “THE  SPIRIT  AND  THE  BRIDE  SAY  COME.”  * 


Geo.  K.  Claeke.  James  McGranahan. 


1.  0 traveler  lost  on  the  wilds  of  sin,  To  life  and  joy  and  peace  with  - in, 

2.  Your  heart  is  torn  by  its  sin  and  care,  A’ou  trav  - el  on — you  know  not  where; 

3.  That  broad  high-way  which  to  you  seems  bright.  Will  lead  you  down  to  end  - less  night, 

4.  But  hark!  a voice  from  the  Jas  - per  walls,  A voice  of  mer  - cy  sweet  - ly  calls; 


And  lost  to  hope  and  heav’n  a - bove,  N)  hear  the  voice  of  Je  - sus’  love. 

With  we  a - ry  step  you  on  - ward  go.  The  broad  high-way  that  leads  to  woe. 

It  far  - ther  leads  from  God  and  home,  As  far  - ther  on  its  way  you  roam. 

0 wand  - ’rer  lost  and  far  a - way.  The  Spir  - it  calls  to  you  to  - day. 


* When  sung  as  a Solo  the  Chorus  may  be  omitted  after  2d  aud  3d  verses. 

03 


THE  SPIRIT  AND  THE  BRIDE  SAY  COME."  Concluded. 


CHORUS.  Rev.  xxii.  17. 


'1  1 'i  ^ 

come,  come,  come,  And  let  him  that  is  a - thirst  come,  and  who  - so  - ev  - er  will 

-=t==pr--— — p — f- — ^ g — — j 

» ^ w m m — \m  -m  M — r"*~~ — * — i* — ^ — i~  I 


i.=£= 

=r=t=- 


^ ^ 1 I 

let  him  take  the  wa  - ter  of  life  free 


3 I 

V w 1 I 

brf- * 1 ' ' 


take 


let  him  take, let  him 


^ K-r^ 1 — ir^|-ag;;^«=^>zzszq 


let  him  take,  let  him  take  the  Ava-ter  of  life  free 
-m-  -m-  ^ « I*  “ ^ ^ ^ -^- 

— -- • - 1=— i=:W-”E«=:te=r^— ff.— 

^ L.^  — — I — — — Ek— 1 a# 1 — Lf — 


let  him  take. 


— ^— g^— I— 


■'-r 


___  ^ r 1 1 f 


78.  the  cross  of  CHRIST  I GLORY.” 

John  Bowking.  James  McGranahan. 

:!?=5zizi- , — L-j:d=q*^^=:q=zqzjzi 


1.  In  the  cross 

-J^ 

Christ 

-s— s s~±^- 

I glo  - ry,  Tower 

- ing  o’er 

— u—t—mi — 
the  w'recks 

c^=:=d 

of  time. 

2.  When  the  woes 

of 

life 

o’er-take  me,  Hopes 

de  - ceive 

and  cares 

an  - noy. 

3.  When  the  sun 

of 

bliss 

is  beam-ing.  Light 

and  love 

up  - on 

my  way. 

4.  Bane  and  bless  - 

i»g, 

pain 

and  pleas  - ure.  By 

the  cross 

are  sane  - 

ti  - fied. 

All 

the 

light  of 

sa 

- cred  sto  - ry,  Gath 

- ers 

round 

its 

head 

sub 

- lime. 

Nev  - 

er 

shall  the 

cross 

for -sake  me;  Lo, 

it 

glows 

with 

peace 

and 

joy- 

From 

the 

cross  the 

ra  - 

diance  streaming  Adds 

new 

lus  - 

tre 

to 

the 

clay. 

Peace 

is 

there,  that 

knows  no  meas-ure,  Joys 

that 

thro’ 

all 

time 

a - 

bide. 

iqi- 
Sm- 

-9- 

bid  tliat  I should  glo  - rj,  save  in  the  cross,  save  in  the  < 

^ »-  _ 


J K-Jt, 


?ES=s=g3E^_:^==~5E3 

i=:»=*=®zdzp=®zz::«ziz»=»:zD 


zMzzizM—f^zzizmzixm. 


i ' 'u*  i 

God  for  - bid  that  I should  glo  - ry  that  I should  glo  - ry,  that  I should  glo  - ry,  that 
— 1 


^ — g>-T 9-r-.^^ 1 — n— h — I ^-. r& '•-» ^ — jS'i — r 

: — p:-^_t4=— r — J" — g-bg- 


79. 


“BY  GRACE  ARE  YE  SAY'ED.” 

(Eph.  a.  8,  9.) 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  In  grace  the  ho  - ly  God,  Did  full  siil  - va  - tioii  plan  E - lect  - iug  in  His 

2.  This  grace  of  God  ap- pears  In  Je  - sus  Christ  His  Son,  He  lift  - ed  on  the 

3.  To  all  who  do  be  - lieve  In  God,  thro’  Christ  re-vealed.  By  grace  they  full  sal  - 


sove-reign  grace  To  save  re  - bell  - ious  man. 
Cres ./ 

j j .j  . ..  ■ 


A lle^retto  moderato, 
■ ‘ =1= 


cross  of  shame,  The  grace  of  God  makes  known.  By  grace  are  ye  saved  thro’  faith 

va  - tion  have.  And  “Sons  of  God,”  are  sealed. 

Cres / 


oo 


“BY  GBACE  ABE  YE  SATED.”  — Concluded. 
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80. 


WOODBUEY. 

The  Call. 


THE  THREE  CALLS. 

I'HE  Spirit  and  the  bride  say,  CoMF.'."—lteo.  xtH. 


Arr.  from  I.  B.  Woodbury. 


■ N N ^ 


k'  I 

1.  O slum  - ber- er,  rouse  thee ! des  - pise  not  the  truth; 

2.  0 loi  - - ter -er,  speed  thee!  the  morn  wears  a -pace: 

3.  0 sin  - - ner,  a- rouse  thee!  thy  morn  - ing  is  past; 




But  give  thy  Cre  - 
Thensquan  - der  no 
Al  - rea  - dy  the 


-V— 


— r 

a - tor  the  days  of  thy  youth; 

long-er  the  rao  - ments  of  grace; 

shad-ows  are  length  - on  - ing  fa.st; 


Why  stand  - est  here  i - die? — the 

But  haste  while  there’s  time!  with  the 

Es  - cape  for  thy  life!  from  tlie 


;;:-^.Vzi^zq^ 


, N 


day  breaketh, — see! 

Mas  - ter  a - gree: 
dark  mountains  flee; 


P 


The  Lord 
The  Lord 
The  Lord 


of  tlie  vine  - yard  is  Avait 
of  the  vine  - yard  stands  wait 
of  the  vine  - yard  still  wait 

m f"  *_ 


■ ing  for 
- ing  for 
- eth  for 


thee! 

thee! 

thee! 


-1^— 


n — ^ 

==l=p  p i-=l  - 

• 

« « • p 

m 0 m 0 
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*‘llo  - ly 

Spi  - rit,  by  Thy 

power.  Grant  me 

yet  an  - oth  - er 

hour; 

“ Gen  - tie 

Spi  - rit,  stay,  oh  stay!  Bright-ly  beams  tlie  earth  - ly 

day; 

" Spi  - rit,  cease  thy  mourn-ful  ! 

lay,  Leave  me 

to  my  - self  J 

pray; 

^ 0 .0  ^ 

J .....  0—^—^ 
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P 
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THE  THREE  CALLS.  Concluded. 
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Earth-  ly 
Let  me 
Earth  hath 

n # ‘f’ 

i 

plea-  sures  I would 

liu  - ger  in  these 

flung  her  spell  a - i 

^ ^ ^ 

L ' — f - 5 - 

prove,  Earth -ly 
bowers;  God  shallh 
round  me,  Plea-sure’s  s 

"Tj^*  p ^ 

oys,  and  earth-  ly 
lave  my  noon -day 
iilk  - en  chain  hath  bo 

love ; Scarcely 
hours;  Chide  me 
iundme;Wheu  the 

pv.iW’  p b 
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After  last  Response. 
'I'it.  Moderate. : 
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yet  hath  dawn’d  the  da 
not  for  my  de  - lay 

sun  his  path  has  tro 

i- : ^ ^ r ' 1 

,y;Ho-ly  Spi  - 1 
: Gen-tle  Spi  - r 
d,  Spi  - rit,  then  1 

r 

•it, 

it, 

;’ii 

• Si'  • 

wait,  I pray ! ” 
wait,  I pray ! ” 
turn  to  God!” 
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Hark!  borne  on  the  wind  is  the 
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81. 


HALLELUJAH  FOR  THE  CROSS ! 


“God  forbid  that  I should  glory,  g 
Dr.  Horatius  Bonar  (arr). 

Maestoso. 


F,  IN  THE  CROSS  OF  OUR  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST.”— Ga£.  Vi.  14. 

James  McGranahan. 


r=i=3=i 


1.  The  cross  it  stand  - eth  fast,  Hal  - le  - lu  - jah!  hal  - le  - lu  - jah!  De- 


f 'tS'  ^ 

2.  It  is  tiie  old  cross  still,  Hal  - le  - lu  - jah!  hal  - le  - lu  - jah!  It’s 

3.  ’Twas  liere  the  debt  was  paid,  Hal  - le  - lu  - jah!  hal  - le  - lu  - jah!  Our 


fy  - iiig  ev  - ’ry  blast,  Hal  - le  - lu  - jah!  hal  - le  - lu  - jah!  The  winds  of  hell  have  blown, 


-•-ri  I ^11  ^ 

I ^ ^ 

tri-umphlet  us  tell,  Hal-le-  lu- jah!  hal  - le  - lu-jah!  The  grace  of  God  here  shone, 
sins  on  Je-sus  laid,  Hal-le  - lu  - jah!  hal  - le  - lu-jah!  So  round  the  cross  Ave  sing, 


The  world  its  hate  hath  shown.  Yet  it  is  not  o - ver  thrown,  Hal-le  - lu -jah  for  the  cross! 

. I ..  I ' A 


^ ^ V 

Thro’ Christ  the  blessed  Son,  Who  did  for  sin  a - tone,  Hal  - le  - lu  - jah  for  the  cross 
Of  Christ  our  of'- fer  - ing,  Of  Christ  our  liv-ing  King,  Hal  - le  - lu  - jah  for  the  cross 


2^2 


^-^-Ef— l--^z:^zzE^- — tazzgzEE — 


Hal  - le  - lu  - jah. 
Soprano  and  Alto. 


hal  - le  - lu  - jah. 


=i=T=f=i=^= 
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Cho.  m-p  Hal  - le  - lu  - jah. 

Tenor  AND  Bass.  _ ^ ^ ^ 


hal’-  le  - lu  - jah,  hal  - le - 

Ei^r-±Ef=g=g=g=^3 

-y — » — ^ ^ — -1 


-X-  If  desired,  the  Soprano  and  Aito  may  sing  the  upper  Staff,  omiting  the  middle  Staff. 


HALLELUJAH  FOR  THE  CROSS  ! — Concluded. 


* For  a final  ending,  all  the  voices  may  sing  the  melody  in  unison  through  the  last  eight  measures— the 
instrument  playing  the  harmony. 


82.  BE  NOT  DECEIVED. 

Mrp.  C L-  Shacklock.  D.  B.  Townee. 
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1.  Do 

you  dream 

of 

the 

joys 

of 

the 

life  to 

come. 

As 

you 

2.  Are 

you  cast 

- ing 

your 

seed 

to 

the 

sweep  - ing 

wind. 

As 

you 

3.  Are 

you  sow 

- ing 

but 

tares. 

when 

the 

gold  - en 

grain 

Should  be 

scat  - ter  the  seeds  of  sin  ? Are  you  spurn  - ing  the  cross  that  the  Sav  - iour  bore, 

fol  - low  the  e - vil  path?  Are  you  trust  - ing  the  bios  - soms  of  hope  to  find, 

spring-ing  to  life  and  light,  When  the  bar  - vest  of  souls  shall  be  gath  - ered  in, 

I -p--  N ^ I N ^ I 

: ^ ^l_Ei^=g=^E=^^— I 
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chorus!  Gal.  vi.  7. 


Be  not  deceived, 
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ev  - er  a man  sow  - eth.  What  - so  - ev  - er  a man  sow  - eth,  that 

M-  M-  . -m-  -m-  -m-  -m-  -p 
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83. 


WATCH,  THEREFORE  WATCH  I 


Mrs.  Haeeiet  Jones. 


D.  B.  Towner. 


5$i^=q^==|5==l^^v=5r:FS==l====*=-.^J===l===l=i=E^=^ 

^4=^^=«=at=g=^p^=g=«=5=p=*=^*=s=fcp=g=?=^i 

1.  Whea  Je  - sus  comes  in  His  glo  - ry,  With  His  shin  - ing  an  - gel  baud, 

2.  Bless  - ed  are  those  who  are  watch- ing,  When  the  Lord  of  life  shall  come; 


103 


WATCH,  TIIEIIEFORE  AVATCII!  Concluded. 


Faith  - ful  may  we  each  be  watch  - iiig,  Read-y  for  the  glo  - ry  - land. 

Bless  - ed  are  they  who  are  read  - y,  For  the  saint’s  e - ter  - nal  home. 


0,  let  us  toil  for  our  Sav  - iour,  Keep  our  gar- ments  pure  and  clean, 

Watch!  brothers,  watch,  0,  be  watch -ing.  For  the  Fa  - ther’s  bless -ed  Sou, 


J 1^! 1 


— gi — ^ ^ 


That  we  may  join  in  the  wel  - come.  When  our  bless  ed  Lord  is 
That  you  may  hear  at  Ilis  com  - ing.  The  sweet  wel  - come  words,  “well  done.” 


£4= 


— m -“_T=-_p- — ^r_-p-r-u- m — m •-r-^ 


CHORUS.  Matt.  xxiv.  42. 
a tempo. 


watch,  watch,  watch, 


— » ^ K J ^ — h — I — ^ — 


1 

watch,  watch,  vvatcli.  For  ye  know  not  what  hour  your  Lord  doth  come,  your  Lord  doth  come. 


§zi^-a 


Watch,  watch,  watch. 


I »•»  1 r t u* 


j:2. 
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BELIEVE  ON  THE  LORD/ 


El  Nathan.  James  McGeanahan. 


N N 

IT  ^ H 

1 n 

y tr  ic 
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1 • j 

m ft 

1.  I have 

2.  As  It 

3.  My  1 

4.  My  1 

6.  As  I 

-0- 

- - ^ - 

need  of  sal  - va  - tion  from 
hink  I am  filled  with  des- 
leart  is  so  cold  and  un  ■ 
sins  in  my  heart  Lave  so 
am  and  with  nev  - er  a 

sin,  I t 

■ pair,  How 
• moved,  God’ 
reigned.  So  1 
plea,  0 I 

-f^-0-  f- 

mow  I am  lost  and  u 

aw  -ful  my  fail  - ure  h 
s grace  I’ve  re-  fused  to  r 
ong  un  - dis  - put  - ed  Ik 

jord,  by  Thy  blood  I di 
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as 
e - 
eld 
I’aw 
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done, 

been, 

ceive, 

sway, 

' nigh, 
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lu  the  sight  of  iny  God  I’m  un  ■ 

My  past  of  all  good -ness  so 

And  my  Sav  - iour  so  long  left  un  • 

Can  it  be  that  the  power  may  be 

Mag-ni  - fy  Thy  rich  grace  e’en  in 


clean, 

bare, 

loved, 

gained 


For  sin  I can  nev  - er 
Has  God  such  a sin  - ner 

HisSpir-it  I know  has 

To  live  un-to  God  day 

And  par-  don  and  cleanse  me 
^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 


a - tone, 
e’er  seen  ? 
been  grieved, 
by  day. 

I pray. 

N 


✓ / ^ ? 


CHORUS.  Acts,  xvi.  36. 

Be  - lieve,  ...  be  - lieve  ...  on  the  Lord  Je  - sus  Christ.  . . . 
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Be  - 1 
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1 1 

ieve,  be-lieve,  be  - 1 
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ieve  on  the  Lord,  on  the  . 
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Lord  Je  - sus  C 

r c ,r  ■ 

hrist  be-lieve, 
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Be-l 

^ 1^  1 

ieve  on  the  Lord  and  t 
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hou  shalt  be  saved,  be-l 

ieve  and  thou  shalt  be 

saved. 
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85. 


WIIEX  THE  MISTS  HAVE  ROLLED  AWAY 


“U.NTII.  THR  DAY  BREAK  AND  THE  SHADOWS  FERl 


A\.”—Song  of  Sol.  ii.  17. 


Annie  Herbert,  (arr. ) 
Moderato. 


Ira  D.  Sanket. 


When  the  mists  have  rolled  in  splen  - dor  From  the  beau  - ty  of  the  hills, 
Oft  we  tread  the  jiath  be  - fore  us  With  a wea  - ly,  bur-deued  heart; 

We  shall  come  with  joy  and  glad- ness,  We  shall  gath  - er  round  the  throne; 


• H*-  -P-  • -0- 


=t= 


^ ^ ^ J- 





And 

the 

sun  ■ 

■ light 

falls 

in 

glad  - 

ness 

On 

the 

riv  - 

er 

and 

the 

rills: 

Oft 

we 

toil 

a - 

raid 

the 

shad  ■ 

■ ows, 

And 

our 

fields 

are 

far 

a - part: 

Face 

to 

face 

with 

those 

that 

love 

us. 

We 

shall 

know 

as 

we 

are 

known: 

• 

f- 
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-#■  -0- 

We  re  - call  our  Fa  - ther’s  prom  - ise  In  the  rain  - bow  of  the  spray. 

But  the  Sav-iour’s  “Come,  ye  bless  - ed!”  All  our  la  - bor  will  re  - pay 

And  the  song  of  our  re  - demp  - tion  Shall  re  - sound  thro’  end  - less  day, 

f-- f-  f--  f-  - 


-V-t- 


^ -N 


We  shall  know  each  oth  - er  bet  - ter  AVhen  tlie  mists  have  rolled  a - way. 

When  we  gatli  - er  in  the  morn-iiig  Where  the  mists  have  rolled  a - way. 

When  the  shad  - ows  have  de  - part  - ed,  And  the  mists  have  rolled  a - Muiy. 


i(><; 


WHEN  THE  MISTS  HAVE  ROLLED  AWAY.  Concluded. 


CHORUS. 
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dawn  - ing  of  the  morn  - ing  Of  that  bright  and  hap  - py  day:  We  shall 
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know  each  oth  - er  bet  - ter,  When  the  mists  have  rolled  a - way! 
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86. 


SOME  SWEET  DAY,  BY  AND  BY. 


Mrs.  Frances  J.  Van  Alstyne. 
Tenderly. 


“ Then-  I shall  know.”— 1 Cor.  x 


W.  H.  Doane. 


d-t-^ 


J- 

J V 

1.  We  shall  reach  the  summer-land,  Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by;  We  shall  press  the  gold-en 

2.  At  the  crys  - tal  riv-er’s  brink, Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by;  We  shall  find  each  brok-en 

3.  0 these  part- ing  scenes  will  end, Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by;  We  shall  gath-er  friend  with 


strand.  Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by;  0 tlielovedoneswatchingthere.  By  the  tree  of  life  so 
link.  Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by;  Thentlie  star  that,  fad-ing  here,  Leftourheartsandhomesso 
friend,  Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by;  There  before  our  Father’sthrone,WhenthemistsandcloudshaTe 

^ N 


k I 


:zi 


fair.  Till 
drear.  We 
flown.  We 


we  come  their  joy  to  share.  Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by. 
shall  see  more  bright  and  clear,  Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by. 
shall  know  as  we  are  known, Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by. 

-(2-. 
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By 


M.  M. 


By  and  by,  yes. 


=f=±\:-^izzibizizz=tTZ- 


I V 

Some  sweet  day.  We  shall  meet  our  loved  ones  gone.  Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by. 


0-0-^~ 
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87. 


IN  THE  SECRET  OF  HIS  PRESENCE. 

“ Thou  shalt  hidk  them  in  the  secret  of  Thy  presence.”— PsotJm  xxxi.  20. 
Ellen  Lakshmi  Goeeh.  A nnt'vp  o'"  India. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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low;  ForwhenSatancomestoteraptme.tothe  se-cretplace  I go,  to  the  se-cret place  I go. 
sweet, If  I tried  I could  not  utter  what  He  says  when  thus  we  meet,  what  He  says  when  thus  we  meet, 
be,  If  He  nev-er,  nev-er  told  me  of  the  sins  which  He  must  see,  of  the  sins  ^vhich  He  must  see. 
place.  You  must  mind  and  bear  the  image  of  the  Master  in  your  face,  of  the  Master  in  your  face. 
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James  McGeanahan. 


“WHAT  SHALL  IT  PROFIT.” 

Translated  from  Ca;sAR  Malan  by  J.  E.  A. 


ESS=S=3:zi-fei 


1.  What  are  the  pleas -ures  of  the  world,  Its  hon  - or,  joy  and  care, 

2.  0 soul,  wilt  thou  not  rue  thy  choice  In  that  tre  - mend-ous  day, 

3.  0 fool  - ish  and  mis  - guid  - ed  ones.  Who  for  such  worth-less  toys, 

-m- -m- -m-  _ 

Q — — □ ^ _ ^ — c_i m. 1 ^ — c_j 1 ^ □ — [-■  ■ 1 — I 


-t- 


They  are  but  splen  - did  van  - i - ties.  But  tri  - fles  light 

Wlieii  by  the  wrath  of  God  con-sura’d.  This  world  shall  pass 

Will  bar  - ter  their  im  - mor  - tal  souls.  And  lose  e - ter  - 


W . 

as  air; 

a - way ; 
nal  joys; 


The  things  which  those  Avho  know  not  God  So  ea  - ger  - ly  pur  - sue, 

Wlien  all  the  earth  con  - tain’d  for  thee.  Shall  per  - ish  from  thy  sight. 

The  flat  - t’ring  but  de  - lu  - sive  hopes  To  Avhich  they  vaiu  - ly  cling. 


0 Avhat  shall  they  a - vail  the  soul.  When  death  ap  - pears  in  view.  For 

Where  shall  man’s  glo  - ry  then  ap  - pear,  His  boast- ed  j^ower  and  might.  For 

They  can  - not  save  from  end  - less  woe.  The  aw  - ful  doom  of  sin.  For 


CHORUS.  Mark  viii.  36. 

AVhat  shall  it  prof-it  a man What  shall  it  prof-it  a man,. 


1- 


What  shall  it  ilrof  - it,  prof-it  a man.  What  shall  it  prof  - it,  prof-it  a man  if  he 
^ ^ -m- 


f 


WHAT  SHALL  IT  PROFIT. 

gain  the  whole  world and  lose 

^ — is — ' 


;^"S':=^izz^=5=i^=E^ziz=— 

^-T-^ — » — a> — ha — 1» — p — F— * — g — I 


gain  the  whole  world,  the  Avhole  world  and  lose  his  own  soul,  and  lose  his  own  soul. 

igTyTg:  :fL  :g:  a . J /?//. 
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89.  WHEA  ALL  THE  SAIATS  GET  HOME. 

Mrs.  Haeeiet  Jones. 

:=1= 


1.  Oh,  what  a meet  - ing  that  will  be  In  that 

2.  Oh,  Avhat  a shout  will  fill  the  air  When  we 

3.  Oh,  how  the  up  - per  courts  will  ring  When  we 

4.  When  close  to  Je  - sus,  the  di  - vine.  We  stand 

5.  The  bat  - tie  o’er,  the  cross  laid  do\rn,  And  safe 


sweet 

the 

our 


time 

King 

loved 

mong 

cross 


be  - 
ones 
the 
the 


come, 

hold, 

greet, 

throng. 

Hood, 


When  we  shall  gain  the  vie  - to  - ry.  And  all 

Who  waits  to  bid  us  wel-come  there  With  - in 

In  that  bright  home  where  an  - gels  sing.  And  all 

Oh,  what  ec  - stat  - ic  bliss,  to  join  In  the 

With  spot  - less  robes,  and  shin  - ing  crowns.  All  thro’ 


CHORUS. 
Home, . . 


the  saints  get  home. 
His  bless  - ed  fold, 
the  ran  - somed  meet, 
re  - demp-tion  song, 
the  pre  - cious  blood. 


90. 


“FOR  GOD  SO  LOVED  THE  AVORLD.”* * 

(John  Hi.  16.) 


James  McGranahan’. 


I — =[=F=I=: 

:"«=»=»=gzpea; . ^:=p«=: 


jKum-mz 

Lt2=l^=i=: 


the  world  that  He  gave His  Son, 


His  on  - Iv  be-got-  ten 


so  loved  theworldthatllegavellis  Son,He  gave  His  Son,  His  on  - ly  be- got- ten 

^--r-A 


so  loved  the  world  that  He  gave His  Son,  His  on  - ly  be- got- ten 

3E3z:r=psEgEs^^a-:3-3=:^;^«=»— »:=:i«:=p:=g=fcgz3pg^ 


the  worldthatllegaveHisSon,  He  gave  His  Son, 


I- 1- 


" . ' •“  I I 1 I Cj 


c.pjr^8ht.  max,  bj  J 


I I I UJ 

* Also  published  as  a Duet,  with  Accompaniment. 


“FOR  GOD  SO  LOVED  THE  WORLD.”  — Continued. 


‘^FOR  GOD  SO  LOA  ED  THE  AVORLD.”  — Contlrmed, 


* rit.^  ^ 


•. m — p— ca — ^ m — m — a — f0  la  . a — p — *— F* — * — • — •# 

:t2— C2-FlI — r — P=U— — t:— c:-=i^-=i?-p=c_c: — -;| 

life,  cv  - er  - last  - ing  life,  ev  - cr  - last- ing  life,  ev  - cr  - last -ing  life. 

^ J --j — uH — 4 -1  J 

— a ~F^~^  a-^S  F*=*  ^ fa  a i— : J 

have  ev  - er  - last  - ing  life,  ev  - er  - last-ing  life,  ev  - er  - l{ist- iiig  life. 

^ , * ^^-=>  =. 
p— »— *-f-a— ^-F^-v-=  ^ 

tj 

5^  \ r r --  -P^h-  — t2  i?  tp  a • ^ 

P— i ^ 1* >-| 6^— Ll — 1 «-| ■ 

have  ev  - cr  - last  - ing  life,  ev  - er  - last-ing  life,  ev  - er  - last- iug  life. 

! * r//.>  > ^ 

p ' - * a— f* * p^a__a— f- *— P- S— S— - -a »— i| 

life,  ev  - er  - last-ing  life,  ev  - er  - last- ing  life,  ev  - er  - last -ing  life. 

a -a  d-S  •~a  — =i  =! — Ea — — i-  -f  -2~Ea=^  i ^ 

fij 

p.£?!=|-ii:!:i;3E|is=S=S=l=J=tS=l=S=^-^5=S=5=^ 

* ri/. 

Ep a — a a_:a_L^  — p — 3 h.  .::: .'^t  lil 

* Observe  rilard  second  time  only. 
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“FOR  GOD  SO  LOVED  THE  WORLD.”  Continued, 
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“FOR  GOD  SO  LOVED  THE  WORLD.“  Continued. 


FOR  GOD  SO  LOVED  THE  WORLD.”  Cmduded. 


iiy 


9L 


0 ZIOX!  LOVELY  ZIOV! 


U TO  Zios.”— ill.  14. 


Mrs.  F.  J.  Crosby,  (arr.) 


JV^-r-l 1 


5— ^z=sEbi(=^z=ii»z;Ez«z:^2=^— ; 


1.  0 Zi-on!  love-ly  Zi  - on!  thou  cit  - y of  the  faith  - ful,  How  oft  - 

2.  0 Zi-on!  love-ly  Zi-ou!  thou  car  - est  for  the  low  - ly;  Thy  bau  ■ 

3.  Thou  Zi  - on ! love  - ly  Zi  - on ! 0 when  shall  we  be  - hold  thee,  Thy  beau 


rap  - ture  thy  prais  - es  we  sing!  Where  mill  - ions  of  re -deemed  ones  are 

mer  - cy  still  wav  - ing  we  see:  Thy  ivatch-man  thou  art  send  - ing  with 

splen-dor  for  - ev  - er  to  share? — Where  loved  ones  who  have  eu  - tered  thy 


p3z=Sz 


-4- 


Jzrr-1: 


:=s=S=^zi=ii=EzJ=;J=i=Ez«zzzz»=^Ez?^«=eziEz=zzz-=' 


dwell -ing  now  in  brightness,  And  prais- ing  for  - ev  - er  our  Sav-iour  and  King, 

tid  - ings,  joy  - ful  tid  - ings.  To  gath  - er  the  lost  ones  and  bring  them  to  thee, 

bright  and  shin  - ing  por  - tals,  Are  wait  - ing  and  watch-ing  to  wel-come  us  there. 




>=g — g-‘-g=EEg=^=c=Ej;^ 

^ — ' ^ — »— F-i f — 


CHORUS. 


^ 4 4-r--J— ^ 1_^_4^ 1 4 ^-r-l 1 a 

' I 

Where  the  loud-swell-ing  cho-rus  of  tri  - umph  e - ter  - nal,  Rolls  down  from  the 
^ « -tf-  -fm-  -f-  r*S  ^ 


tf-—  «=3  =m  ziEz  =5=5 = E?zzi;«j=.zl=3 

h F-*-*— j|>— ■ d -E^zEzzg— ^zrz-zz.gziEi^^g^zz^tzzj 

" ^ \ U V _ l_ 

end  - less  de  - light,  Wliere  the  ran-somcd  are  re  - turn  - ing  with 


=A-f 


-1- 


IIN 


f 


0 ZION!  LOVELY  ZION!  Concluded. 
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I COULD  NOT  DO  WITHOUT  THEE. 


Fbances  R.  Haveegal. 
A ndante.  , 


“I  WILL  NEVER  LEAVE  THEE,  NOR  FORSAKE  THEE.”— ffe6.  xiU.  5. 


SiGiSMTJND  Thaebeeg,  (arr.) 


1.  I 

could 

not 

do 

Avith  ■ 

■ out 

Thee, 

0 

Sav  - iour 

of 

the 

lost. 

Whose 

2.  I 

could 

not 

do 

with  - 

- out 

Thee, 

I 

can  - not 

stand 

a - 

lone; 

I 

3.  I 

could 

not 

do 

with  ■ 

- out 

Thee, 

For 

years  are 

fleet  - 

ing 

fast. 

And 

^ — <» — 


=hr=E^_  I h=r-E==d— j^=j==h==E====c^l^ 

Iz^TZlg— =g=-^— ttg=P=S=A=S==S=^=J-=^=g=^|=P=^=^^;=j 


pre  - 

cious 

Llood  re  - 

deemed  me 

At 

sucli 

tre  - 

men  • 

■ dous 

cost; 

Thy 

have 

no 

strength  or 

good  - ness, 

No 

wis  - 

• dom 

of 

my 

own ; 

But 

soon 

in 

sol  - eran 

si  - lence 

The 

riv  • 

- er 

must 

be 

passed ; 

But 

— ^ — 

« 
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zig= 
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LORI).  TIIV  GLORY  FILLS  THE  IIE.IVEX. 


“ HiS  GLORY  COVERED  THE  HEAVENS.”— fla6.  Hi.  3. 


W.  R.  Mant.  J.  H.  Wilcox,  1849. 


F H 

1 1 

---f  ^ - 

! l-H 

1 1 

tri  1 

^ 

Heaven  is  stil 
With  lli.s  sei 
Thus,  Thy  gh 

' • m 

1 Avith  an  - thems  r 
r - aph  train  be  - f 
5 - rious  day  con  - h 

ing  - ii)g;  Earth  takes  up  the  an  - gels’  cry; 

ore  Him,  With  His  lio  - ly  Church  be  - low, 
ess  - ing.  We  a - dopt  the  an  t gels’  cry, 

try  a.  m.  • m m 

1 S S 

25 

M 
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r 1 
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I AM  THE  RESURRECTION. 


(Job.  xiv.  14.  Jno.  xi.  23,  25.  1 Cor.  xv,  55.) 

James  McGeanahan. 


I AM  THE  RESURRECTIOX.  Continued. 


I am  the  res  - ur  - rec-tion  and the  life, 

^ * / / N I J'1  S 


am  the  res -ur- rec-tion, 


9%: 


—l\i^ 1 — 


aT— 


the  res  - ur  - rec-tion, 


am  the  res  - ur  - rec  - tiou  and  the  life. 
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I AM  THE  RESURRECTION.  Continued. 
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J 

He  that  bi 

U ji*  ^ # * 1 

3 - liev  - eth,  b 

9-  • - # < 

e - liev-  eth  in  I 

tfe, 

^ ^ ' • q#- 

Tho’  he  were  dead,tho’  he  were  dead, 

tv* ft  1 1 1 

1 d d 'p 

^ L 

W 

i 1/  { 

J i 

1 

, ' 1 

vli/ 

a tevipo  cresG  - . . . - - » - en 


-r¥ 

iJ ^— ^— 

JL-  ik  ^ 

1 #.  * u i ^ Lji^  S 

/m.  "n  / 

^ J • 9 « 1 

# • H#  _ 2 u»  r 

F 

\nz "5  « w TTP  IT  r r 

3'et  s 

„ 

yet  shall  he  live,....  yet  shall  he  live,.... 

hall  he  live, 

Ti  L 1 L » m m m 

p « p ^ ■ 

^ If  i 

yet  shall  he  liv  yet  shall  he  live, 


fia  1 ■ V , 

. W . \ N I ^ N _ 

ifl'u'nJf \ ^ 

.J  • P'  “TV  i ii.  ' J p pw ST  p ~p  ; 

TT  p « 

Li,C«  2 Q# 

F « • • S - 

\iJ2  L 

f[n»  • *1 

• — »p^2  — •“iiS  9 • 

yet  shall  he  live. 

^ t-  \ 

11  uJT 

I ana  the  re: 

11  J+  1 1 

^ Tt' 

3- ur  - rec-tion,  I am  the  res  - ur -rec-tion. 

II .»  r . 

rs  iti-t  ’ ^ 

^ L fTi  . P . ^ 

Lr r 

Jf|  _j 

— Mv~r-^  ^ 1 s T°~i 

^ ^ 

« 1 m l+”1  m h* 
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1 

3%%i= 

am  the  res  - ur  - rec-tion  and  . . , the  life, 
J |PS ^ 

I am  the  res  - ur  - rec-tion, 
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I AM  THE  RESURRECTION  Continued. 
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/ 
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1 • 

1 

\j 

vie  - to  - ry,  where  is  thy  vie  - to  - i 

m m •* 

- ^ m • m ^ - 

j,  0 death,  where  is  thy  sting,  0 grave,  where  is  tliy 

1 I r 

V- 5 T i 

L L 

L/  ^ \ 

-L.  Up 

j \j  L 

i i 1 

cresc. 


-q — ! 


ad  lib. 
_ !_ 
^5= 
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vie  - to-ry,  O death  where  is  thy  sting?  O grave, where  is  thy  vie  - to-ry? 
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I AM  THE  RESURRECTION  Continued. 


Allegro. 

Thauks  be  to  God  who  giv- eth  us  the  vie  - to-ry, 

^ ^ , s ■■  N--I  J N J 1 _ ___  . 

H H ^ -J— 

TO  ^ ^ U 

t: 

,,  li 

hanks  be  to 
1 1 1 

r r r 

rhanks  be  to 

God  who 

J J 

T 

God,  who  1 

giv  - eth  us  the 

r—r  ^ 

jiv  - eth  us  the 
vie  - to  - ry. 

if 

ry  • 

3^  ’^if 

Thauks  be  to  God  who 
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1 N N 

—1 

4_ 

I J J 7 

^ ^ — s s 

J J 1 ^ 

vie  - to  - ry  thro’  our 

1 1 LL  • # # A 

Lord  . 

r— t-- 

Je  - sus 

# f- 

•- 

Christ, whe 

\-0 — p — 

) giv- eth  1 

as  the 

vie  - to  - r 

y thro’  our 

if  r r r " 

» • m ' 

r 

zf  — ( 7 1 ^ 

y 1 

|; 

tf  b r 

giv  - eth  us  the  v 

ie  - to-  r 

y thro’  Christ, 

b i 

^ i 

f i 

a tempo. 

Thanks  be  to  God,  who.  giv-  eth  us  the  vie  - to  - ry, 


1 AM  THE  RESURRECTION.  Continued. 


J>  > 


N- 
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^ I y \ I I ~ ~ " - -.w- 

vie  - to  - ry  thro’  our  Lord  Je  - sus  Christ,  who  giv  - eth  us  the  vie  - to  - ry 
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giv  - eth  us  the  rie  - to-  ry  thro’  Christ, 


^ ^ I 


III 

vie  - to  - ry,  tlie  vie  - to  - ry,  the  vie  - to  - ry,  the  vie  - - to  - ry!  Thanks  be  to 
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I AM  THE  llESURRECTIOK  Concluded. 
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95.  THE  LORD’S  PRATER. 

Th.  Tallis. 


\'-^t 

^ 

Lh ! 

F^~ 

L^.  1 

\ 

1.  Our  Father  who  art  in  h-^aven,  Hallowed  | be  Thy  | Name.  [|  Thy  kingdom  come.  Thy  will  be 

done  in  ^ earth,  • as  it  | is  in  | lieaven; 

2.  Give  us  this  day  our'  | daily  | bread:  ||  And  forgive  us  our  debts,  as  | we  for-|  give  ' our  | debtors. 

3.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  deliver  | us  • from  | evil;  ||  For  thine  is  the  kingdom,  • and 

the  power-  • and  the  glory,  • for  ' ever.  | A — | men. 
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As  pants  the  hart 

BELIEVE  on  the  Lord 

Beloved,  now  are  we  the  sons  of  God. . 

Be  not  deceived 

Be  ye  kind  to  one  another 

Blessed  be  the  Fountain 

By  grace  are  ye  saved 

CALL  His  name  Jesus 

Casting  all  your  care  upon  Him 

Child  of  a King  (The) 

Christ  arose 
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Come,  Great  Deliverer,  come 

Come  to  Jesus 

Come  unto  Me 
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Follow  on 

For  God  so  loved  the  world 

GATHER  them  in 
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Glory  to  God  the  Father 

Guide  me  O Thou  great  Jehovah 

HALLELUJAH  for  the  cross 

Hark  ! hark  ! my  soul 

He  is  abundantly  able  to  save 

He  is  not  here,  but  is  risen 

He  is  risen  from  the  dead 

He  pleadeth  still 

He  that  heareth  and  believeth . 

Him  that  cometh 

How  far  is  it  called  to  the  grave  

I am  the  Resurrection 

I could  not  do  without  Thee 

In  the  cross  of  Christ  I glory 

In  sight  of  the  crystal  sea 

In  the  secret  of  His  presence 

I will 

JESUS  is  calling 

Jesus  knows  thy  sorrow 

LET  the  Saviour  in 

Let  your  light  so  shine 

Look  and  live 
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Look  unto  Me 

Lord,  Thy  glory  fills  the  heaven 

MOVE  forward _ 

•My  Mother’s  prayer 

NEARER  the  Cross 

Neither  do  I condemn  Thee. 
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